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HOME ECONOMICS 


SENIOR 


We sonior girls are very srateful for having the Home Economics Course 
to our advantago this year. 

We opened the first period of the year with a food's course. This 
consisted of the value, preparation and serving of food. 

The following period was devoted to hoiwe nursing. This was to teach 
us the functions of the body and the cere that should be given it during 
health and illness of any kind. 

The third course, although new to us, wes very practical. We loarned 
how to choose tne correct houses, how to furnish them conveniently, and 
the art ot interior decornting. Wo finished this course feeling that wo 
wore ready to make a house excecdingly liveable. 

The next subject consisted of child care and developmente We actually 
experimented with children. Two girls carried on a story hour for children 
which proved to be very successful. 

The last two periods were given to sowing. In this subject we learned 
how to sew both ty hand ond machine. By the end of the year all had accom 
plished enough to make ony type of garment. 

Tho sonior and junior girls organized a Home Economics! Club. Socials 
were given to raiso monoy and with this money we purchased curtains, four 
chairs, a table, and a cabinet. During the Homo Furnishings Course the 
soniors painted tho new furnituro. The Club has also provided for social 
functions here at schools 

Part of the year's work was to do threo complete projocts. These 
projects wore done at home or outside of class and they gave us the practical 
exporience thatve needed. 

Ponnoll Institute has something to bo proud of when we consider this 


Home Economics Course and its value to tho girls. 
-- Norma Prince, '36. 


Sophomore-Junior 


We wish to thank tho people responsible for our Homo Economics Course 
hero in Fennoll. I will try to give a short summary of what we have done. 
For the first twolve wceoks wo had a course in sowing. Many garments wero 
made and note-books had to be kept, In the notebooks were many samples of 
different plain and fancy stitches. 

In the second twelve weeks ve took cooking, which has proved very suc- 
cessful. We served hot lunchos to the students of the school during the 
winter months. At the end of this course we had a Mother-and-Daughter ban- 
quet which was very successful and proved to our mothers that we really can 
cooke 

In these last twelve weeks we are taking personal health and hygiene. 
If any girl is planning to take up the profession of nursing, I om sure this 
course will be very helpful. In class we give demonstrations of diseases 
and their care, ond as in other courses, the note-books are very important. 

For the 18 points credit the girls must pass satisfactorily her class 
work ond three home projects. She chooses the three home projects with her 
mother's help. Many of the girls took sewing and there are many dresses 
worn in school today, made by the girls. Others took cooking meals, doing 
washing and ironing, ond packing lunch boxes. These all prove helpful, 
both to thomselves and to the mothers. We plan to give a public exhibit 
of our work ond posters. . 


KANUAL ARTS 


In the foll of 1935 n new course was introduced at Pennell. lanual 
Arts, wider the sunervision of ir. Wardwell, wos added to the Pennell 
course of study, en. 

During the suurer of 1935 the basement of the “Agricultural Building 
was reucdelled into a shop suitable fcr carrying on a course in Manual Arts. 

The Mumual arts course includes idecnmical Drawing, as well as Wood- 
working. It is necessary to divide the double period days assigned to 
Honual Arts, ifondays and Tuesdays we spent working with Nechonical Drawing. 
The other three days we devoted to Woodwork, 


The course in “echenicol Drawing is the usual beginners course, begin- 


ning with lettering. thon tho drawing of simple geometric figures which 
include hidden lines. The covrse ineivaes the drawing of a few machine 
parts, which wili illustrate the principle of sectioningo 

In Woodworking 01 cospiete note-book must be kept at all times, just as 
in any other study. Note~book work includes the stud:y of wopds, tools, 
wood-finishes, and anything which the instructor finds suitable for saving. 
The complete study of woodwork should cover joints end their uses. In some 


schools, spall useloss models of every joint sre made, but we included the 
study of joints in small but useful articles. 


1. Eook Ends Rabbit Joint 
2. Letter Holder Butt Joint 
3e Tower Rack Dado Joint 


4, Plant Stand) 
5. Txbouret  ) 


6. Cravat Hooz liortise and Tenon Joint 
7. Foot Stool Butt Dowel Joint 
To illustrate the principle of certain processes, other projects were 


Midéle - Lap Joint 


made: 


Coat Eongor - Squering up stock cnd spokeshavinge 
Broom Holder = Souaring up stock, chiseling and boring. 
3. etch Holder - Stip: *. ng 
4. Glove Box ~ Blind prading, assenbly 
Whisk Broom Holder - Gouging, French finish. 
Of course some pupils are a little faster than others; 
keep them busy, oxtra projects are meds, such as: 
1. Cribbage Poard 
Ze Vase Holder 
3. Pen Tray 
xe Pencil ond Letter Holder 
Next year nevi equipment will be udded, A jointer, circular saw, und 
lathe vill make it possible to do cabinet work and wood turning. 


so, in order to 


ATELBTICS 


The Athletic Association was organized for the support of activities 
ot Pennell. The Association met sand decided to divide it into ao boys! 
athletic association ond ao girls athletic association. The boys met and 
electod the following officers: President, Robert Thibodeau; Treasurer, 
Ross “‘ilson. 
The girls met ond elected the following officers: 


President, fiarie 
Pousland; Secretery und Trensurer, iforgaret Sawyer. 


“Money has been earned this yexr by sellinz magazines and seeds. 
BASKEUSALL 


During the winter of 1936, basketball was introduced for the first 
timo at Pennell, A tcom was organiznd. under tho coaching of Mr. Wardwell. 
There was a lorgo group of boys who reverted for practice and who shoved 
much interest in the new sport. Ponnell vas atle te securo the Federal 
Transient Camp Gym. to practice in, Those reporting for practice were: 
Thibodeau, Leonird, L. Savyor, Wilson, Wallace, Coliey, E. Sawyer, Clark, 
Eaton, Russell, R. Savwver, Hnecock, Hinds ond Hi11. Five boys will be lost 
by graduation (Wilson, Thibodzau, L. Sawyer; Leonard and Wallace), leaving 
Colley, Clark, Eaton anc Russell who played this year. Wr. Wardcwoll is 
hoping for o moro succossiul season next yecr. The following games were 
played cnd the results ware: 

Pennell 33 Gorhan Figh 28 

Pennell $0 Gorham Normal School 38 
Penneil 15 Opportunity Farm 14 
Pennell 12 Gorham Normal School 28 
Pennell 19 Falmouth 38 


Poni:ell 17 Gerham High 52 
Pennell 17 New Gloucester 23 


Pennell 33 Opportunity irarm 15 
Peunell 25 New Gloucester 9 


BLSEBALL 


Bnseball in the Spring of 1935.-- With a small group of boys report- 
ing for practice, Mr. Stuart was able t> rut out a strong team. Pernell 
placed second in the Triple C Lea,jue composed of New Gloucester, Freeport, 
Greeloy and renuell. The follovwin:: gnmes were played and the scroes were 

Pennell 2 ‘ins homes 90 
Pennel? 7“ 9 Falnouth 9 


Fennell 6 hindhan 9 
* Pennell 6 New Gloucester 11 
* Pennell 7 Freeport 3 
* Penrell 13 Greeley 2 
* Pennell 2 New Gloucester 10 
* Pennell 15 Gresley 8 
Pennell 1 Ayumi 3 * -- League Games 


Baseball in the Spring of 1936.--Kr. Wardwell has an unusually large 
squad of boys to work with compared with past yearse A large number of 
these boys are underclassmen who show much taient. Mr. Wardwell is hoping 
to put out a winning toam this year. The following schedule is to be played: 

April 17 = Pernell at Greeley 
Freeport at Now Gloucester 


April 24 - New Gloucester at Greeley 
lay 1 - Freeport st Pennell 
May 8 - New Gloucester at Pennell 


Greeley at Freeport 

May 15 - Greeley nt New Gloucester 
Ponnoll at Freeport 

May 22 - Greeley at Pennell 
New Gloucester ot Freeport 
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way 29 Penvell at Now Gloucester 
Frecport at Greeley 
June 3 kiay-orf wita Division A 
June 12 alwmi at Penroell 
Practice games will he played with other schools on open dates. 


Those reporting for practice are: Thibodeau, Wilson, Ff. Sawyer, Wallace, 
Leonard, DeLorme, R. Colley, E. Sawyer, J. Russell, Clark, Eaton, D.Kupelisn, 
J. Colley, i. Thompson, Hancock, Maxwell, Cobb, Hall, Nason, Winslow, Pen~- 
nell, Hinds. 

Thibodeau was elocted Coptain ond Gerald Kimball manager. 


TRACK 


The ninth annual Indoor Track Meet was held at the Portland Y.M.C.A. 
April 4. Pénnell's teom was made up of Thibodeau, Wilson, Hancock, H. Saw- 
yer, Hill, and Colley, The meet wms won by Falmouth with 33 points; North 
Yarmouth second with 21 points, and Pennell third with 10 points. Points 
were scored in tne following events. 


Thibodecu ~ first in 20 yds dash 5 ptse 
u - sccund in potato race ey 
u - third in rope climb a 
Wilson - third in hop, step & jump ed 
10 ptse 


The ninth onnual Outdoor Track Meet will be held at the Portland 
Stadium on May 20. This is the usunl Triple C outdoor meet, 


OTHER ACTIVITIES 


Rifle leet: The boys representing Pennell at the Annual Triple C 
Rifle «eet were: DeLorme, Hill, Durgin, ‘/allace, Wilson and Roberts. The 
eet was won by Windhua.”!sh point man for Pennell was DeLorme with a 70. 

Svrimming : Because of lack of interest in svrimming we did not send a 
teom to the swimming meet. 


Weaorers of the "Pp" 

Baseball : 

Class of 1936 -- G. DeLorme, R. Thibodeau, R. Wallace, R. Wilson, 

E. Leonard ond 1. Sawyers 

Class of 1937 -- R. Colley 

Class of 1938 -- L. Clark 
Troaok- 

Class of 1935 --~ R. Morrill ond J. Wilkincon,. 

Class of 1936 -=- R&. Thibodeau and R. Wilson 
Riflemon 

Class of 1936 -- G. DeLorme 


-~- Ronald Colley, '37 
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JUNIOR ALEH BET 


is for oll of us 
Juniors we arc 
After we gradius.to 
Wo will climb far. 


is for Binnoy 

Shots" #11 full of) pen 
Pia yeu soc wiewecch hor 
Youhll have to. sixob. 


isifor Volley. 

The Newsboy, you know, 

if no plays nis cards right 
Hetil be scmobods*s bocnu. 


is for dollics 

Tho Junicrs chicf joy 
Somo drossced for a girl 
And soiuc fora boy. 


is for Earlo 
And for Earia, too, 
Ho :ackes tho talk 


But hor words aro fowe 


is for fane 

And acd also for Fostor 
We'ro glad that sho cane 
But sad if we lost hor. 


is for goocness 

Of vhich wo all nood 

If wo hed more, our tocachors'd 
Bo thankful, indcod! 


is for handsomo 

ind wo all aro that 

Though trill, short cr freckled 
Thoro's nono of us fate 

is for ijnorcnco 

i. thing we must shun 

Vio must study our books 

Though we nisslots of fun. 


is for Jurnnotto 

Your most humblo poct 

Sho's a grost hand for rhyming 
But no ono would know it. 


is for Kimball 

Ho's caroful ond kind 
find ho comes to Pennoll 
To cultivato his mind. 


L is for loyelty 
¥ro will ever bo truc 


Yo tho class of °37 
And tho whito and the blue 


hi is for Marjoric 

™ The baby of our class 
No one ever hes e doubt 
That she is going to pcsse 


Nois for novws 
Phich wo all try to gethor 
Our intorcest's tho saac 
Wwe aro "birds of a foethor". 


O- is: for Owl 

~ Wo will copy this bird 
Tho less noiso ho mado 
Tho more things ho heard. 


P is for Pousland 

~ And for tho namo of our school 
Though she kccps things a-moving 
Sho's nobody's foole 


Q is for quict 
4& rare sort of thing 
But soncthirg they cravo 
Vihon wo start to singe 


R is for routine 

™~ To which wo must conforn 
find if wo fail to do it : 
Thoro's apt to bo a storn. 


S is for sunshine 
Wo nood it just to grow 
Wo learned it in Economics 
For tho tcacher told us so! 


stig is for toacher 
Both in school and out 


Things with which we come in contact 


Toned us what it's all c.bout! 


Uis for unity 
Another word for toamwork 
Hop into tho coller 
and cut out o11 the droeamwork. 


V is for Vorrill 
4 vorsatilo lass 
Sho broaks up the monotony 
And pops up tho class, 


Wis for willing 
For that's what wo havo to be 
4nd I an moro than willing 
To ond with X, Y, Z. 
--Joonotto Harmon, '37 


FISHERMaAN'S LUCK 


Ernest wont a fishing 

As you oan plainly sco; 

But yhon ho pulied a fishy in, 
It londcd in a troo. 


Ernost caught a fish 

And hung it in a treo; 

Yo loolzod about in sad dismay 
and sishod aloud, “Oh mo!" 


How to gst his fishy down 
Rrnost could not sco, 

Until he cid ronember 

That ho could climd a troo. 


Ho quickly shimniod up a branch 
And graboec his fishy tight, 
Ho thor rm hono as in a tranco 
And hed it fricd that night, 


-- David Kupelian, '38. 


FRESH EN NAS 
Lervin throws spitballs, 
Clydo squecks his scat 
Kay Ju'dan just smilos, 
find Francos looks ncat. 


Horvin onco said, 

"Do you svo somuthing groon?" 
And now in our Civics 

Ho's no longor seone 


"Sid" says to Kay 

"Will you marry mo?" 

"I svecs not todey," 

Sho says, as swoct cs can be. 


Graco writes no notcs 
And I ansyver thom cuick 
If wo over got caught, 
Fo'd ncarly turn sick. 


liirion is littlo 
And Urban is big, 
I wondor how thoy'd look 
Dancing in o jig. 


Bill »lays on the banjo 
Will his violin 

And Vialtor Hinds pleys 
On o horn mado of tin 


Froda can tap danco 

With all hor young small might 
And I guess Bobby thinks 

It's a real protty sighte 


Jemos ixwoll is forovor 
A littlo bit lato 

Yos, ho gots always horo 
About tvo after cight. 


Irving and Earcld 

Whisvor, giggle sad fool 

Evon though thoy must know 

It's against ifiss Frost's rulo. 


Ray Winslow and Jim Colloy 
fro quiot as mico 

Milidrod Hayes and Arvilla 
Are always so nicc. 


Everett blovrs on th> buglo 

While Donald sings svect refrains, 
And after listoning to this 

We'ro nover oxactiy tho samce 


I gucss that this ends 
Our rews for to-dacy; 
I kave ne more tino 
jind no nore to snye 
~-Polly Knudson, '39 


IT'S QUEER HG¥ POETS iIAKE WORDS RAYME 


It's quoer how poots make words rhymo, 
Byeusine “ring? instoad of “chime”, 

Or sonctines it's quite the other thing, . 
By having bells "chime" instcac of "ring" 


Sonctinos to obtain rythn oud meter 

ZLhey make words rhymo likc “swector", 

And, too, in quite mothor way 

They uso obsolete words liko "aye 
and. “ray 


Ai 


Thon, too, somo poots (liko Ogdon Nash) 
Como down upon us with an awful crash 
Their oxprossivo powers bocomo groator 

’ ; and groator e 
By using Latin li~o "mator" ond "pator". 


Not that I foar to say a tonguo-twistor, 
But that I foar cach Mrs. and Ifistor 
Will teko a tip from this littlo "odet" 
And, with an oir riflo, plink each 
rotton poocte 
--Anthony Baton, '38 


RELSOR 
(With anologies to Shokesveare) 


The quality of reason is not strained 
It droppoeth as a great firm hand of order 
Upon the place benenth it: it is tvricu liked 
is liked by him that gives, and hin that takes: 
'Tis mightiest in the schoolroou, it vecomes 
i. diplomatic ruler better thon a rod 
Its sceptre shovrs the force of reasoning powers 
an attributa to faith and lovalty 
Wherein doth sit tho dread and fear of the wnruly 
For Pennell is obove the unwise way 
It is onthroned in the hearts of teachers 
It is an attribute to itinerva hersolf 
fn earthly power deth thor show likest hers 
Yhen roason seasons justice. 
--Jeanette Harmon, '37 


Do you wonder I am downcast? 
I am foeble, old and groy 

My children are all grovm up 
And hove both gone far avayo 


I like to wonder back 

To tho time when I was young 

Of on evoning by the fireplace 
Whore the songs were nightly simg. 


I would often tell a story 
To the children on my knee 
But Jonnny went to war 

And Charlie went to sea. 


Aad now that I have told you 
Youtll not wonder vhy I'm drear 
For I have weitod patiently 
For many a weary yearo 


For I want to see my children 
And to clasp thom by the hmd 
For I want to stay thore evor 
And to join their angei band. -- Jeanette Harmon '37 


LOST FRIEND 


Throughout the years she'd lived there 
Vo built a friendly line, 

A narrow curving pathway 

From her back door to mine 


Sometimes she'd leave hor cooking 
To come and sew with me; 

And once I went to borrow 

Her favorite recipe. 


She brought me seeds in spring 
To start a flower beds: 

And ofton ofter baking 

I'd take her ginger broad. 


I miss her lovely footsteps 
And wonder since she's gone, 
If my new next-door noighbor 
Will want a pathless lawn. 
~-Estelle Lawronce. 


AN ANNIVERSARY THE CRISIS 
(With apolozios to OzGen Nash) 
: The day was cold and reiny, 


To-day I an sixtcon and three-fourths © Tho fiell was like a lake, 
“ours ole Mac veotors sf the homo team 
a es ag 5 : aiteeee atest it 
Quite a timo sirco Iias born Rero proying Yor a “break’ . 
I shall vrobab}y be much moro bold 
¥hon tyvico that timo is gono. Tho scovnbonri like a toinh:-tone, 
Re Piac it seoned ho haunt, 
Vhen I look out my window, the dew Tao coachlike meseaye chat it told, 
3s cn th: levn Mado tho saptuin's face scom gaurt. 
Good old cow 
Good old lam Mo cnliad his mon together 
You've Instod sixteen yoars sinco And taid thon what to de. 


1 was born * funy -comt basic te thoir positions 
; Determined the play go through. 
And look! the hen's on hor nest 


Good old hen In frenu of the webl of flesh 
Gooe old nest The meekly work wes dono. 
You've worked many yoars and done Tie Captain crossed vine goal lino; 
your best. And the rard«played gamo was soles 
~- Rubort 'hibedeau 
All's right with tho vorld Gcorgo DoLorae 
Good will toverd man Co-duthors. 


And fromrow on 4 22 ———s—s—ses et a tee ae or ee eaout 
Do the best you cari. 
LAPI¥ (£ Titlo) 


Seroly vou have loarnod of Jason 

The fellow who sought tho golden fiecce 
And alse how Tacsar congucrod Gaul 
Atmexot it, piosd oy piecKo. 


*("born" with a Boston accent) 
--Anthony Eaton '38. 
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FISHING 

Silen*t aro the fcrests Pouch have provanly steuggbed o'or 

liurmuring is tre crook, Some moan, hard translation 

A bey clore is tramping Ta Which J.Caceur did always soar 

¥Vith a fishing polo and hool:. Lbovre come Gaelic novaions. 

It's oarly in the norming, 2nd whon VOD Ne ioxcod him through 

All is qciot ana serene pore fust ord svits parsuit ; 

As a carviree voy ects out ae es would be onnier, ee. know 

To fish the nearby strooris To tiko tic seme darn rowsoe , 
eeAnthony Eaton! 40 

The sum is high chovo, aa es 

Evorytody's getting up Tin ELSTGR SEASON 

The boy roturns to preaxfest 

With « vaticent fishor's luck. Oh, giovious Fostor season, 


fho buccing of tino year, 
fou aro the vcry reason 
it thi it i i vt : 
Nony think that it is boring, we heve so much of checr. 
Many slad wien it is donc, 
But to tio naturv loving mon You cone whoa wintor's ondoed, 
Fishing's owtdoor sport ond fun, You bring us joy for griof, 

% and now our songs aro blcondod 


In hap; 2h 
--8, Thibodeau, happy, swoct relicf 


And in comnonmoration 
C- = Of my Lord, who fought and won, 
aE Te Te It]l add my acmiration 
For the wondrcus work Ho's done, 


~-J. Hloiso Russcll, '36 


WHEN SPRING HAS COME 


Vhon tho snow is gono and the spring is horo 
find tho sun and tho rain havo dono their part, 
To start th» buds on tho troectops noar, 

And joy suffusus onch creaturots heart. 


The squirrel goos out on his search for food, 
The Rotin cores back to his Northern hone; 
The farmer, who's cutting his summer's wood, 
Looks forward to vloving his furtilo loam. 


Fir away tho call of « pvoc-wee sounds, 

The birds lint worms with thoir tiny bills 

Tho frost is nearly zono from tho ground, r 

For spring has come to Now England hills. ~- Marvin liqnrmon 
'36 


WITH APOLOGIES TO PSALM 23 


Tho toachor is my pct gricvanco; 

He maketh mo to study text books wnon I would rathor play; 

Ho leadoth imo alongs the torturous paths of lcarning, through language and 
history classas, 

Ho quioteth my voico whon I want to whisror; he trios to instil knowlcdge 
into my hued. at loast a littlo, for his nanots sako; 

Yon, though Itvo suffored through fow leong yoars, my hoart is lightor 
with vacation drawing nearor; for ho and i and school will soon 
he parted; nis assignments and his tests will bother me no longor. 

On graduation dey they will preparoth a banquct for Scniors, and in the 
prosenco of mino onomy, tho toachecr, I will choor to think that 
he and his boring books bclorg to the past, ho might throw a glass 
of wetor over imc, but rovenge is sweot. 

Suroly joy and froedom shall dwell always with mc, whon no longer nustoI 
spend my years within school doors. 

-- Betty Knudsen, '36. 


"TO THE FUTURE" Grith apologies to* Shake spsare) 


Oh gracious schvoli aro wo to loave thee soon? 
Arc x13 thy conquosts, glorics, momorics, joys, 
To bo loft bohind us? Faro thoc woll! 
I Imow not, fucuru, what you hold 
Whnut olse must bo in store, wnnt olso to como; 
if vo cursolvos, thore is no thing so fit 
As furthor oducntioral opportunitios, nor no instrumont 
Of haif that wort: as thoso its bocks, made rich 
With tho most noblo words of all this world. 
Wo do bosooch yc, if you boar us hard, 
Now, whilst wo foul tho urgo for succoss and wealth, 
Fulfil your duty. Livo a thousand yoars, 
Wo shall not find ourselves so apt to climb: 
No plnco will ploaso us so, no moan of work 
As in a colloge or position, and by you cut off, 
Tho choico and mastor spirits of this ngoe 
--Norma Princo, '36,. 


Rutu CiarKk “Rufus” 


Glee Club, 1, 2, 3; Ronee 1, 2; Harmonica Band, 4; 
Home Economics Club, 4 : Athletic Association, 1, 2, 3; 
Girls’ Athletics, 1, 4; Volley Ball, 2; Freshman Recep- 
tion Committee, ab Amateur Show Committee, 4; Christ- 
mas Party Committee, +; Class Will. 


Ruth is short, and wake cute, too, 

And she chooses for colors red, white and blue; 
True to this ex-army man she'll be, 

Wherever they go, on land or sca. 


GEORGE DELORME “Gigs” 

Portland High School, 1; Rifle Team, 2, 3, 4; Manager 
of Baseball, 2; Athletic Association, 2, 3, 4; Student 
Council, 4; Senior Drama, 4; Prophecy. 


A+ Delorme, he calls himself 
(Though sometimes he only gets C), 

But we know that he's fooling, for 
He’s not the star in Chemistry ! 


ARLENE HALL “Snappy” 


Girls’ Athletics, 1; Social Committee, 1; Freshman 
Reception Committee, 2; Graduation Usher, 3; Prize 
eae 3; WuuirLpoo. Board, 3; Glee Club, 2, 4; 
Drama, +; French Club, +; Class Prophecy. 


Pine has a_temper, we know, 
In senior French she shows it all 

When Mr. Richards looks at her and says, 
“Rise above your environment, Miss Hall.” 


MArvVIN HARMON “Dopey” 
Prize Speaking, 1, 2, 3, 4; Triangle Speaking Contest, 
3, +; Drum Corps, 1, 2, 3; Senior Drama, 4. 
“Dopey” is the orator, 
As everyone may see, 
And everyone may expect him 
To on the platform be. 


Rutu Hirencock 


Glee Club, 1, 2, 3, + Volley Ball, 2, 3, 4; Property 
Manager for Drama, :’ Home Ee onepice Club, 4; Har- 
monica Band +; Nai Association, 1, 2, -£3 Christmas 
Committee, + : Hallowe’ en Committee, ‘a 


Ruth likes to entertain, 
Ve now have just discovered ; 
Mayhe that is why the letters CE. 
All over her books are covered, 


ELIZABETH KNUDSEN “Betty” 


Girls’ Track, 1, 2, 3, 4; Swimming Team, 1, 2, 4 
Prize Speaking, 1, 2, 3, 4; Drama, 4; Girls’ Glee Club 
1, 2, 4; Volley Ball, 2; French Club, 4; Athletic Asso- 
ciation, 1, 2. 

“Betty” is the athlete of our class, 
The senior author, too, 

And when she gets back from Arkansas 
She will write your poems for you. 


EsteLtte LAWRENCE “Stell” 


Glee Club, 1, 2, 4; Orchestra, 1, 2, 3, 4; Prize Speak- 
ing, 3; Prize Speaking Committee, 3; Drama, 4; Student 
Council, 4; Volley Ball, 2; Athletic Association, 1, 4; 
French Club, 4; WHuirtpoot Board, 3; Concert, 1, 2; 
Honor Essay. 

“Stell” is a mighty nice little girl, 
But we can't scem to tell her fate; 


By all appearances, though, our pal 
Will be riding in a Ford V-8. 


Suirgvey Leavitt “Shirl” 


Glee Club, 1, 2, 4; Concert, 1, 2; Treasurer of Class, 
2; Secretary of Class, 3, 4; Drama, 4; Volley Ball, 2, 
4; French Club, 4; WHirtpoot Board, 3; Class History. 

“Shirl” is an all-round sport, 
Her courage never fails; 

She loves to be on the ocean, 
Beneath the sky and the sails. 


lEpmMuND LEONARD “Ed”? 
Baseball, 3, 4; Basketball, 4. 


"Ed" knows all sport stars from afar, 
His greatest hobby yet 

Is picking the winner of the game 
And making a nickel het. 


June Muzzy “himite” 


Orchestra, 1, 2; Glee Club, 1, 2; Home Economics 
Club, 4; Girls’ Athletics, 4; Social Committee, 4; Ama- 
teur Show, 4. 

June, be a good lass 
. And play the piano well; 
For your rhythm we'll let you pass 
To Dick Powell and Hollywood Hotel. 


LILLABIL PoUSLAND “Patsy” 


New Gloucester High, 1; Debating Team, 1; Orches- 
tra, 2, 3, +; Glee Club, 2, 4; Volley Ball, 2, 3, +; Home 
Economics Club, 4; Secretary of Home Economics Club, 
4; Athletic Association, 2, 3, 4; Girls’ Track, 2, 3, 4; 
Advertising Manager of Drama, 4; Musicale, 2; Pres- 
entation of School Gift. 

“Lil” says she'll be a schoolma’am hence, 
But don't believe that at all, 

For it seems that her residence 
Will be very near the State Capitol. 
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ISLoIseE RUSSELL 


Class Secretary, 1; Orchestra, 1, 2, 3, 4; Glee Club, 1, 
2, 3, +; Business Manager of Drama, 4; WHIRLPOOL 
Board, 3; Pennell Chatter, 3; Pen-All News, 4; School 
Paper Sales Committee. 


Eloise would do very good, 
Even if she did her worst: 

We know in the greatest game of life 
That she'll always come out first. 


LAWRENCE SAWYER “Huck”? 
Baseball, 3, +; Basketball, 4; Future Farmer, 1,.2, 3. 


“Huck” is a strong, brawny guy, 
As strong as he can be; 

I'll bet if he heard a field mouse squeak 
He'd climb the nearest tree. 


MARGARET SAWYER “Marg” 


Glee Club, 1, 2, 3, 4; Athletic Association, 1, 2, 3, 4; 
Speaking Contest, 2, 3, 4; Triangle Contest, 2, 3, 4; 
County Contest, +; Vice-President, 3; WHIRLPOOL 
Board, 3; Home Economics Club President, +; Orches- 
tra, 1; Senior Drama, 4; Volley Ball, 2, 3; Graduation 
Usher, 3; Glee Club Concert, 1, 2; Cheer Leader, 3; 
Candy Committee, 3, 4; Class History. 


“Marg’’ wants to be a nurse, 
That is her highest ideal, 
But soon for her favorite beau 
She'll be cooking the morning meal. 


C655} ” 
ANNA SIMPSON Anna 


Chorus, 1; Track, 2, 3, 4; Volley Ball, 2, 3, 4; Ath- 
Ictic Association, 1, 2, 3, 4; Wuirvpoot Board, 3: Class 
Editor, 3; Home Economics Club, 4; French Club, 4; 
Valedictory. 


Anna has pep and vim, 
he has her lessons done; 


Magy clothes mee sropy trim eal 


wt ser eenee eee Fo me LU Lk CHINEH, 
What will the track team do? 


Rosert WaLLace “Bob” 


President of Class, 1; Vice-President, 2; Baseball, 1, 
2. 3, 4; Basketball, 4; Drama, 4; Rifle Team, 1, 2, 4; 
Reception Committee, 2; Graduation Usher, 3. 

“Pohb" is an energetic young fellow 

Who loves to throw a curve; 
His ambition is pitching. 

ct's hope it will never swerve. 


Ross Witsox 


Class Marshal, 1; Vice-President of Cla 
2, 3, 4; Indoor Track, 3, 4; Outdoor 
ball, 4; Rifle Team, 3; Wirvpoo. Board, 3; Drama, 4; 
Class President, 3; Foothall, 2; Manager of Baseball, 3; 
Class Treasurer ; Salutatory, 


“Vos-ie.”” our bald, dash'ng hero, 

Biavcr, was known to get ZT; 

He's worked Jong and hard to help us along, 
So now we sing to him 4 good song! (Boo!) 


? 


“Rossic’ 


ss, 1; Baseball, 
Track, 3, 4; Basket- 


THE FRENCH CLUB 
At the first of the ycar Mr. Richards expressed his wish to have a 

Fronch Club formed. ‘The Fronch students were onthusiastic about the plan 
and officers for the club woro olected from the various classes. Robert 
Thibodoau of the French TII Class was oloctod presidont, Mario Pousland of 
the French II Class, vice-president, and Wilma Qualey ond David Kupelian 
of the Fronch I Class wore electod cocretery nnd troasurer respectivoly. 
Tho duos were to be 3¢ 2 wook. Tho Club was callod Le Cercle Francaise 


The first meeting of the French Club was Novombor 2. A French Play 
was onactod by the third-yoar clase oda short playlet was given by a 
group of tho first and socond year students. The cntire group sang Fronch 
songs and rofroshments wore enjoyod later in the ovoning. 


The meeting was a succoss and proved to be of groat valuo in ear-train- 
ing and in Imowlcdgo of the country whoso lnngunge wo aro studying. 


The Comnitteo on Entertainnuent has a number of plans for French Club 
meetinss later in tho spring when walking improves. Motion pictures of 
France will be shown one ovoning. 


Duo to the succes dof the Fronch Club this year, lot ushtopa it will be 
continucd noxt voor. 


Tho officors of tho Club are: President -- Robert W. Thibovdeau 
Vieo Prosident -- liario Pouslinnd. 
Seerctary -~- Wilma Qualoy. 
Troasuror -- David Kupolian. 


Mombors: Fiist Yorr: Elsie Bisbee, Vivian Boyd, Barbara Carr, Lin- 
Wood Caer, Fronecs Colley, Dean Durgan., Autnony Eaton, 
Arthur Higeins, Sarl Louvits, Virginia MeTnnis, James Loroy, 
Ava Mog cuico, Canws Russell, Ralph Sawyer, Edith Russell, 
Aldine Vorrill, Sarah Wilson, Earla Whitnoy. 


Seconda Yoar: Leura Bennett, Charlotts ‘oster, Evelyn Morrill, 


Earle Sawrer, Charlatte Verrill, Marjorie Winslow, 
Norinn Whitueys 


Third Yorr: Arlene Hall, Elizabeth Knudsen, Estelle Lavrense, 
Ednnnd veounard, Shirley Leavitt, Eloise Russell, Anna Simpson. 
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LOCAIS 

School opened Sept. 9, 19236. “here were 85 pupils enrolled. There 

vere 
29 Freshen 
22 Scephororos 
12 Juniors 
22 Seniors 

Those pupils having left svhoor] during the year ere: Phylis Froenk, 
Clara Barton, Sidnoy Tripp, Edward Willcenson, ©. foseph Sawyer, ard Cerald 
and Clayton Devis. 

Those pupils transferred to other schoc]s are: 7% 
Louise, Frances and Eldred Cribby, South Portland; 2c: 
and Daphno Gravos, Florida. 

fhose visiting the school during the yerr ares Ruth Barton, Hovard 
Colc, Geo. hiuzzy, Bverets Elingvood, Janes Witkinson, Sthol Leavitt, Marion 
Whitney, Kobort Merrill, Helen Casw2il, Mil2izent Sanborn, Mir. Lyseta (from 
the Stato Dopartment) ond the Kov. Arthur Wallace, 

Freshmon Recovtion was held on Oct. ll, 1245, Liinwiood Clark, president 
of the Sorhomoro Class gnve a telecoms address, Frances Fields spoke in be- 
half of the Freshmon. Tho cvernins vrogram started with games cnd dancing. 
Refrestmeanuts were servod. Miss Frost voiuntecred her sorvices as pianist. 

The Senior Druma, "Dying to Live", was given November 22, 1955. The 
cast was as follows: 


walle Cran, Yaermoutn; 


cara Askey, Vortlenid, 


Olivia Winlock, a jealous wife Arleno Holl 
Sempson Winlock, hor adoring husbend Moyacia Hoghion 
Sylvia Winlock, his young and charming sister Norma Prince 
Mina Royston, who never misses anything Blisabe ch Kandson 
Estolle Gay, a young movie star Louis. Cribby 
Melva Jonos, who has a peetic nature Margrnret Sowver 
Vontrose Langdon, who is "on the cops" Robert Wallaco 
Mrs. Dillon Wilworth, a socvicty matron Estelic Lawrence 
lirs., Naomi Estelle, tho innocont causo of 

much trouble Shirley Leavitt 
Chick Breon, in lovo with Sylvia, Rose vilson 
Savoldi Yoitaka, a yogi Geo. Delormo 


Synopsis of Scones: 
Tho entiro action of tho play occurs in the living room of tho ‘finlock 
hone on tho outskirts of a small tovm in southern California. 
Time: Presont. 
Act I, On an afternoon in July. 
Act II. A fovhours lator (ovening). 
Act III, The following oftcerncon 
Botween the c.cts, tho Grchcstra ond Yurmonica Bond furnished music. 
Miss Orissa Frost, a nombor of tho faculty, was coach. 


The orchostra was orgonizod this yoor with Norma Prince olected as 
monager.e In ordor to obtain tho avard givon at the ond of tho yoar, ono 
must attond nll but throo moctings, practico at least 15 minutes o day and 
make thruo public appearances, Tho personnel of tho orchestra aro: 

Norma Princo and Lillebol Pouslond piano, Evolyn Morrill, Edith Russoll, 
Eloiso Russell, ond William Toylor, violin; Wa. Duplisea, banjo; Estollo 
Lawronce, clarinot; and itiss Arissa Frost, diroctor. 


This yoar there hes boor orgnnizcd a Harmerica Bond, consisting of 20 
studentse A list of the participw.ts fohlows: UEatoilo Iawrence, Cherictvc 
Verrill, Charlotte Foeter, “ivolyn Merrill, Ferms, Prince, Ruth Clark, Miria: 
Bisbee, Ava Vog:uire, Margaret Sawar, Sisto Bisdoc, Eoss Wilson, Robort 
Taitodcau, Linwood Clurk, Mervin Thowpson, Willian Duplisea and Marvin ~ 
Harnion.e 


A combination Bridge and Hallovreen party was svonsored by the Home 
Econoztics Club at Pennoll 3ali Norembsr 1. Fai'reshments were made py the 
Seniors durirg laboratory nericd of tne scencol dave 

there was a reading "Tic Teli Tele Ysort by hargaret Savyer, a panto- 
mine "Wild Nell, the Pet of the Plains", by the Home Escnorvies girls and a 
tap dance by Freda Glass while her brother Robert accompanied with a har- 
monicas 


the Foire Economics Club hed a Christmas tree December 19, and invited 
the sophomore girls. A irse, gamos and revreshments were enjoyed. 


The Hore Reonomics Club save a social Lecember 20. "A Mock Wedding", 
dancing, gases and refrushients were enjoyed. 


The cafeteria sterted in the Yone Economics Dapariment Jan. 27, 1936. 
It was open to all students and memders of the faculty for tne sum of 10¢ 
per meal. 


The Home seoucmics Girls (Sophomore and Junior) gave a mother and 
daughter banquet april 5 at 7 otclock at conneli Instituto. A style review 


was 3iven by two of the girls. 


Tho Home Economics Club savo oa social which portairsd to an amateur 
hour, in which everyone joined in miking it a very enjoyable tino. 


Prize speaking was held at Pennell Hall March 16. The speckers were: 


Whisnerin' ELilL" Basie Sowyer 
"Spartacus to the Gladiators", hier yin Earmon 
"Tue F2jil of Pemberton Bil" ; Eiigabeth Kmudsen 
"The Soidier's Reprieve" Jeanette Sarmon 
"Mansions" Norma Prince 

"Tho Amnesican Citizen" Usrsarot Sawyer 
"Ala 2iistes" Evelya Horrill 
"Brothers in Battle" ivarie Pcusland 
"Porsul ia Splicer at the Beach” Leura Bennett 
"Gerke. Dim Geraic Kimtall 


Morgarot Sawyer won first for girls. 
Marvin Harmon won fiirst for bovs 

Marie Pousland won second for girls 
Barle Sawyer won socond for boys. 


The Triangular Contest was held at Now Gloucester March 20. 


The Home Economics Club of Fennell was organized under the direction 
of Miss Matel Robinson by tho Junior and Senior Home Economics Girls. The 
officers elected were: Presicent, largaret Sawyer; Secrotary Phyllis Frank; 
Treasurcr, Norma Prince. 


Tye Chorus was storted wndor the direction of Miss Frost. At first 
it was oper to all but was later cloned to a selected girls chorus, 


On ifarch , the Senior parts woro annovncod 


Vaolodictory inna Simpson 

Salutatory Ross Wilson and Robert Thibodoau 
History leargorot Savyer, Shirley Leavitt 
Gifts Eloiso Russell, Edmund Leonard 
Prophocy Arlene Holl, George Delorme 

Class Will Ruth Clark 

Prosentation of Gifts to School -- Lillabel Pousland 
Address to Undorgraduates Norma Prince 


Early this spring tho annucl magazine campaign took place, planned by 


tho Crowoll Publishing Co. 


The final result was the victory of the girls 


with tho louding numbor of solos givon to Norma Prince. The proceeds wore 


divided betwcoon tho Homo Economics Club ond the Athletic Association. 


During the study of tho Elizabethan Ago, the juniors, desirous of ob- 
taining tho most bonofits possiblo from Shakespeare's "Macbeth" made 
miniature charactors which ore on display at this time in the upper hall. 


Among tho characters 


VWoros~ 


Benquo Horie Pousland 

King Duncan lfildred Cribby 

Lady Macboth Evelyn lMorrill 

Donal dbaino Laura Bennett 

docduff Larjorie Winslow 
AISTORY 


I ever study history 

I read with cll my might 
Somehor; it -:lways seems to me 
Inter get it just right! 


Columbus crossed the Delaware 

I never hed a doubt 

I get confused and turn real red 
‘hen pupils round me shout! 


"ike" Angelo's a philosopher 
And Socrates did paint 
But Coesar drank the fatal cup 
And Brutus was a saint} 


I have wondered through the history book 
I'ma gay cabolero 

The teacher tells me to sit dovm 

lly rank is but o zero. 


Je il. '37. 
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FRESHMAN CLASS 
Front row, seated: Clyde Cobb, Everett Doughty, Robert Glass, Walter Hinds, William 
Taylor, Sidney Leavitt, Arnold Strout. 
first row, standing: Raimond Winslow, Miriam Bisbee, Freda Glass, Kay Jordan, Mildred 
Hayes, Beulah Leighton, Arvilla Humphrey, James Colley. 
Back row, standing: Esther Ellinwood, William Duplisae, Donald Pennell, James Maxwell, 
Urban Roberts, Harold Nasson, Irving Hill, Polly Knudsen. 


Those who were absent when the picture was taken were: 


Grace Thompson, Mervin 
‘Thompson. 


SOPHOMORE CLASS 
Front rew, seated: David Kupelian, Linwood Clark, James Morey, Arthur Higgins. 


First row, standing: Virginia McInnis, Frances Calley, Barbara Carr, Ava Megquire, 
Vivian Boyd, Sarah Wilson, Elsie Bisbee. oi 


Back row, standing: Laura Bennett, Aldine Verrill, Anthony Eaton, Earle Leavitt, Tames 
Russell, Edith Russell, Wilma Qualey. : 


Absent when picture was taken: Dean Durgin. 


OO EE 


t 


at 
imtiahy sty 
SBELLOUSELESes 


ULLY 


JUNIOR CLASS 
Front row: Marjorie Winslow, Charlotte Foster, Charlotte Verrill, Earla Whitney. 
Back row: Marie Pousland, Ronald Colley, Gerald Kimball, Evelyn Morrill, Jeanette 
Harmon. 
Absent when picture was taken: Earle Sawyer. 


SENIOR DRAMA 
Seated: Shirley Leavitt, Arlene Hall, Miss Orissa Frost, Coach, Estelle Lawrence, 
Norma Prince. . 
Back row: Marion Harmon, Betty Knudsen, George Delorme, Margaret Sawyer, Ross 
Wilson, Louise Cribby, Robert Wallace. 
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ANMOUNCEMENTS 


The School is much indebted to Mrs. Julia Hall 
and Mrs. Mabel Hill for the generous gifts to the 


Library end tome Economics Department. 


Sincere appreciation goes to tho Class of 1935 
of thoir generous gift of $8.14 to the Student Aid 
Fund. This Fund vas started back in 1927 by the 
Class cf 1927-1928 and has as its purpose to finan- 
cially aid needy Alumni in the pursuance of further 
education,. - The Fund now stands, in- 


cluding deposits and accrued interest, at $74.79. 


JOKES 


Teacher: Can you spell '‘avoid'!? 

Gigs: Sure, what is the ‘void'* 

Mir, Eichards: How did they count before they had Roman nimerals? 

Miss Boyds: I don't know. They usod to cout on their fingers, I guess. 

Clark: Stick sour shirtin:, 

Batons Won't stay. It's my work shirt. 

Clark: Whaddyou mean, work shirt? 

taton: Keeps workins up over the back of my trousers. 

leonard: Why are you wearin, so many coats on such a hot day? 

Narmon: I am going to paint my fence and the directions say: To obtain 
best results, put on three coatse 


mother had always bought them before. The agent asked her where she wanted 
tO. £0, sSlie said “Home:* 
"Well, where is home?" asked the agent. 
“In Maine," she reniied, 
“Where in Maine?" he asked. 
"Well," answered Laura snippiZly, "If you are so inquisitive, I live in 
Seattle, Washington." 
Mr. Stuarts How many senses are there? 
Huck: Common sense, horse sense, and nonsensée 
Franees: Freda, if there are any men in Heaven, why is it that we never 
see pictures of angels with whiskers? 
Freda: (thoughtfully) I guess it's because most men get there only by s 
close shave. 
Estelle had a little beau 
A jealous beau, no doubt; 
When the little beau came in, 
The little lamo went out. 


Estelle hac a little pa, 
A jealous pa, no doubt. 
When the little pa came in, 
The little beau went out. 

Doris Manchester was making her first train journey, and as sho said good- 
bye to her mothor, she was cautioned about talking to strange men. When she 
arrivec at the station, a kind conductor asked, "Where are you going, Miss?" 

"To San Francisco," answered Doris. 

So the conductor put her on the train for San Francisco. As she seated 
herself, she said, "I guess that's fooling him. I'm soinz to Quebec." 

Miss Prost: Jimmy, give an example of a synonym. 
Jummy: My twin btother, Johnny, is my synonym. 


7 


A LITTLE SLOT 
Shirley was just learning to type. After listening to rapid fire dictation, 
she said to the teacher, "Now, Miss Frost, what did you say between 'Dear 
Sir' and 'Sincerely yours?'" 
Grace: I hear you're saving soepp wrappers to furnish your new 8-room house, 
Esther: That's right. And we've got 7 furnished already. 
Grace: Well, why don't you furnish the other room? 
Esther: We can't. It's full of soape 
Mr, Richards: Wave you a cucunber? 
Gardener: Yes, here's one for 5 cents. 
Mr. Richards: Too much. Have you one for 2 cents? 
Gardener: Yes, here's one. (Showing him a small one) 
Mr. Richards: All right, but don't pick it now. Itll call for it in © 
about a week. 

ALL RIGHT NOW 

Yhe telephone in Mr. Stuart's house was working badly and he sent for a 
men to come to look over the wires and straighten things out. The man came 
and after working for a half-hour, he said: 

"I think it is all right now. Suppose I call up my wife and see how it 
is working." 

So the wan (Vic Leach) called up his wife at Dry Mills. "Hortense?" No 
answere "Hortense?" No answer. Then he put on an authoritative tone, 
"Hortense !" 

Just then the lightening struck the wires and "Vic" fell, completely 
stunned. When he cave to several minutes later, he seid, "That's her! The 
telephone is working all right now." 

Freda: Let's walk down to Hayes and pet a breath of fresh air. 

Francis: I can't. I haven't any money. 

The Freshman mathematics class' favorite song is: "I Feel Like a Feather in 
the Breeze", when Mr. Stuart forzets to give an assignment. 

In the lobby of the hotel sat Bob Wallace. They were very strict about 
men and their cigarettes. The manager walked by and happened to see Bob toss 
his Caparo butt on the floor. Ile stepned up, tapped him on the shoulder 
and said, "Say, do you sce that cigarette butt on the floor?" 

Bob looked up and said, "You can have it, mister. You saw it first." 


"The motorist that hits me will certainly be sorry," said Mervin. 
"Why," inquired his sister, Grace, 


"Because," said Mervin, "I'm carrying a stick of dynamite in my pocket.” 

One night about dusk, Gerald came running into Wallaces' where Bob wos 
feeding his cattle. Gerald said, with a gasp, "Quick, help me pull father 
out of the mud. He is up to his knees in the water. Hurry beforo he drowns." 

Bob said slowly, "Ye will not droym as long as his head is out of water." 

"That's just it," returned Gerald, "he foll head first in the water." 


Tib: Ross, you look sleepy to-day. 
Ross: Yeh! I sat up all last night to see where Wink's vanishin; cream wont, 


Lindy: Father, where is Atoms? 
Mr. Clark: I don't mow that there is such a place, son. 
Lindy: This morning Mr. Stuart said an explosion blew two men to Atoms. 


A new resident, an Indian, bousht a new de luxe Ford at Lawrence Leigh- 
ton's. He got in and drove awey. S,on he returned from Dr. Beck's all 
bandaged upe Moeting Estelle's fathor, he sai’, "I buy new car; drive 
down road, go heap fast; trees and hovses go by; see heep big bridge come 
dovm the road; turn out to let bridge go by. Bang! goes the car, give me 
nudder one." 

Edith Russell, reading a biography - "Miss Ward went to school at Westbrook 

cemetery" ' 

Tib: Dia the noise we made bother your folks when I brought you home last 
nignt? 

Marie: Ch, no! It wes the silence. 

In the days of the carpet baggors, a carpet bag judge once fined a young 
lawyer for contempt of court. The charge was totally unjustified. ‘When an 
older lawyer defended the young man, he too was fined ten dollars in gold. 
In the back of tho room was a man named General Hamvton. de rose, walked 
to the frent of the room and placed two ten dollar gold pieces on the clerk's 
desk. The judse asked, “What is this for? Why do you give me this?" 

"Because," replied General liampton, "I have twice as much contempt for 
this court than any one else here." 

Mr. Richards said to Cobb, who was sitting with his feet in the aisle and ian 

chewing gum, "Mr. Cobb, take your gum out of your mouth and put your feet in 

Gigs: I'tve read in our U. S. history book that George Washington threw a 
silver dollar across the Reppahanock. 

Ross: I've read that, too, and also that he pitched his camp across the 
Delaware. My, what a strong mane 

Mr. Stuart: (in Gen. Science) What part must bo fixed exactly right in the 
operation of a door bell? ¢ ; 

Taylor: A long and short ring code so she will be sure and answer it herself. 

Mr. Stuart, phones: "Onerator, give me eleven times thirty-two, minus six, 

divided by five, add it to twice the original number and make it snappy, 

please." 

Mr. Richards: "How many seasons in the year, David?" 

David: "Two. Baseball and football. 

Mr. Sawyor went to a hardware store and ‘asked for some hinges. 

Mr. Sawyer: I want some hinges for the back of my garage. 

Clerk: For the back? 

Mr. Sawyer: Well, you see, I stop when I come in, but Margaret doesn't. 
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IN PENNWELL THER“ IS:- 


A "Huck" but no Tom Sawyer. 
A Cobb, bet no corn. 
A Holl, but no push. 
A David but ne Goliath. 
A Betty but no Boop. 
A Richards but not Lion Hearted. 
A Frost but no fall, 
A Robin(son) but no Hood. 
A Sawyer but no woode 
A "Sampson" but no Delilah. 
A Lawrence but no saint. 
A Prince but no princess. 
A Win-slow but no win fast. 
An Earl(e) but no cout, 
A Mario but no Theresa. 
A Morrill but no hazard. 
A Jeanotte but no idacDonald. 
A George but no Washing ton. 
A Colley but no cheese howd. 
A Wilson but no Woodrow. 
A Russell but no leaves. 
An Arthur but no round table. 
A Frances but no drake. 
A ‘Tilliam but no Tell. 
A Field but no meadow. 
4& Don but no Quixote. 
A Moxwell but no coffee. 
A Fores but no trees. 
A Carr but no wheels. 
A Barbara but no Frietchie. 
A Kathleen but no Mavourneen. 
A Glass but no wine. 
A Harold but no "teen". 
A Hill but no vale. 
A Stuart but no throne, 
A Small but no big. 
A Robert but no Pulton. 
A Whitney but no cotton gin. 
An Edith but no golden hair. 
An Humphrey but no Gilbert. 
A Walter but no Raleigh. 
A Hinds but no cream. 
A lfa-"bel" but no dinner bell. 
An Urban but no rural. 
A Grace but no charn, 
A June but no July. 

A Dean but no college. 

A Ross but no Betsy. 

A Principal but no interest, 

An Antony but no Cleopatra. 

This is a lark but no sparrow. 

-- Jeanette Harmon, '37. 


WHAT WOULD HAPPEN IF? 
June Muzzy and Ruth Clerk were separated? 
Laura Bennett and Vivian Love lost their giggles? 
Ruth ditchcock did not write to South Portland? 
Urorn Loberts did go to West Gray? 
Somoone did not give side romarks in U. S. History? 
Betty knudsen did not receive threo letters in a week? 
David Kupelian arrived of school on time? 
Evelyn Rorrill misscd a word in Fronch? 
Mr. Richards did not catch someone chewing gum? 
Someone knew Current Events in U. S. History? 
Clyde Cobb did not give excusos? 
Valter Hinds did not soy huh? 
liarvin “armon did not give an oral talk on Tib? 
Tho Home lice Girls arrived at class on time? 
Edinund Loonard forgot his football knowledge? 
The senior class did not argue? 
Mir. Kichards did not change someone's seat in Civics? 
vie did not play seven in and seven out at socials? 
Irving Nill did not turn red when Mr. Richards looks at him? 
Sarah Wilson forgot some of her big words? 
Someone in the Algebra II Class did not take over an exam.? 
-- Lillabel Powsland, '36. 
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Woll Kiaown Fersonages in Pennell are:-- 


nwogsie and Jiggs -- Morgaret Sawyer, George Delorme. 
Skippy -- Robort Thidodenu 

Dopey (the famous G-Man) -- idarvin Sarmon. 

Popeye -~ Jimmie Colley 

Yoeolling Cowboy -- Esrle Sawyor. 

eG, ett -- Kimball and R. Colley. 


- : : oe : Pe Coe x} 
Ethiopion lecturer and authority on “italy's Future in sthiovie 
2 : ii 
-~- larvin “armon. 


Football Horo -- Edmund Leonard. 

Cavtain and the Kids -- ifr. Stuart, Thompson, Cobb. 
Tillie the toiler -- Lillabel Pcusland. 

lac -- Bill Duplisea 

tlajor Bowes -- Lawronce Sawyor. 

The gong -- fire oxtinguisher 

Grace Moore -- Doris Nonchestoer 

Burns and Allen -- Tony Eaton, Vivian Boyd. 
Ginger Rogers -- inorio Powsland. 

Three cheors -- June, Doris, Ruth 

ine Vest -- Saroh Wilson 


is for pationce, for you and for mo, 

is for earnest, tho right way to be. 

is for noatnoss, 

for nobility. 

is for oagernoss to show our ability 

is for loyalty, bright as the sw, 

is for labor. That's how things are donc. 


rPrereaaey 


bed die Harmon, 137. 


MCHALGI ? 


We'll compliment you, Falmouth 
On your literary section, 
We'll wish you luck, to spur you on 
To reach your gool, perfection. 


Vie like tho "Crimson Rambler" 
Congratulations on your Lit 

The ad. department is complete 
We like your fun and wit. 


Scarb'ro's book is very good 
One of the best we've had; 

Your jokes are very practical, 
Editorials ond adse 


We've a cheer for you, too, "Unity" 
A good poetic section, too, 


You've an original year book 


And your rivals are but fewe 


Amaracus is for ionmouth 
Your joke department's good, 
But why not use more pictures, 
We really think you should. 


And now South Paris's calling, 
Their copy's just reached me, 

Their compositions are just fine 
Success just fits them to al. 


Last of o11 we want to tell you 
We wish you all success, 
And we are sure you'll win it; 


If you don't we'll miss our guess. 


eee eee SB ew wee ee 


ALUIINI Nevis 


Officers of the Alumni Association % 
President Ina Fogg, !'00 


Vico Prosidont ’ Ernest Libby, '31 
Treasurer Marion Hawkes, '28 
Secretary Elsie Megquire, '91 


Executive Committee 


Class of 1935 


Ruth Barton is attending the University of Naoine. 
Holen Caswell works at Simpson's Grove in the summer 


. Carroll Foster, *29 


Glendon Cobb is at his home in Gray 
Priscilla Dunn, who has been ill at the Maine General Hospital, has 
returned home. 


--Jeanette Harmon 
Exchange Editor 


Jennie Cole, '05; Maynard Dolloff, '30; 
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Alwmi Nows, Clarsof 1935, continued. 


Alice Leuvitt is working in Portland. 
robert “errill is tiking 2 post-greduxte course at Cony High School, 
Sevor5e huzsy is wor’sing at the A. %.P. Store, Gray. 
Bernice Nason is workiag at Dutton Hill. 
Yertrudo Nason is working for irs. Andorson, Gray. 
Adoh Richards is living at North Gray. 
“lonore Simpson received a scholarsiip from a correspondence School, 
Bliznbeth “Mhitney is living at home. 
Nancy Wobb is working at Gilbert's in Portland. 
Phyllis Winslow is working at South Viaterford. 
Jomes Wilkinson is living at South Poland, 
Class6f_ 1934 
~ .frse Albert Mitcholl (Phyllis Barton) has a daughter, Jacqueline May. 
lirs. James King (iary Savyer) is living in Gray. 
Mrs. Sherman Cray (Lillian Walloce) is living in Gray. 
Mrs. Willian Wilsinson (Glennis Morrill) is living at South Poland. 
Warren Cole is attanding Bates College, Lewiston. 
Frenk Cooper attended Bates Colloge, Lewiston, 
Dorothy Edwards is attending Gorham Normal School. 
Edvard Viebb is proprietor of a lunchroom at Gray. 
Lafayette Wallace is living at Graye 
Orin Whitney is living at Gray. 
Williom Casvell is living in Gray. 
Ernest DeLorme is working in Portland. 
Silas Foster is living ut Dry Mills. 
Class of 1933 te 
Eleanor Chipmen Ds..ttending Gorhem Vormal School. 
Lauronce Carter is living at Shirley ills. 
James Frost has joined the C.%.C. 
Jortense Caswell is training at Saint Barnabas Hospital, yrortland. 
Viola winslow is at Colerai's Business College, New Jorseye 
doward Cole is worhung at Hiram, Maine. 
Clyde Verrill is working for the Lane Construction Company. 
Cherlotte Webster is living at Gray, 
Maxine Peterson is working in kassachusetts 
Class$f_1952 
Hargaret Loring is teaching at Walnut Hill 
Dorothy Winslow has graduated from St. Barnabns Hospital, Portland. 
Phyllis Hancock is working in Portland 
Horland McPherson is attending the University of Mnino. 
br. & Mrs. Clyve Muzzy (Marion Clark) and family have moved to Yarmouth 
where he is employed. 
Mrs. Evelyn Doughty (Evelyn Gallop) is living at South Gray. 
Ruel Teylor is attending Aviation School. 
Arthur Jarmon is working at Simpson's Grove. 
Class of 1931 
krse Erwin Barton (Elizabeth Merrill) has a son Jon; they are living 
at Wiest Gray. 
Ernest Libby is teaching school ot Hast Gray. 
Leon ke Brackett is teaching at Poland. 
John Hancock is attonding it. Hermon, Northfield, Moss. 
Arnold Tripp is attending the University of Mnoino. 
Froncos lionchester is working in the I.G.A. storo. 


Aluinni News, Class of 1931, continued. 


Mrse Loslie Davis (Olive Doughty) is living in Woodfords, 
lirse kacKoul Srowm (Irene Potusr) is living at Dry Mills. 


Hownan Lololi 26 Wiyase In aay, 

Allen Trinp is living at Nor th @ecy, 

Mas. Carl Simes (Abov Dolloff) has a son, Richard Carlton. 
Class of 1930 
“gaz anrd Dolloff is living in Graye 

Ruby Sovery is ter.ching ot Heicock, Junior.High School. 

Phy like Logwtt is livine-in Gray. 

Ovon Howkes is living in Gray. 

Mes. Woodrow Grovor fAriine Tripn) is living in Oxford. 
Class of Bere 

nea Os Rae. 275 Wahine an See ld WS Falls, Vernont. 

Wil bard Caswepi2. Le timing at Lost Geay 

Mase Victor Lonch (Hortonse Lowe) is living at Dry Mills. 

Carroll Foumbtoc ie living. in Groves 

Barbora Lioby “5 oreriing in Avgasta. 

Mr. and iirs, Eloorl Tawyer have a daughter Borta Loe. 
Gloss, che 1028 : 

Winfred Cobb is teact iixg at the Primary Scnool, Gray. 

Norma Cole is tonchang ae Falnouth Eigh Scheol- 


Nps. mies A. Smith. (aoa Aggie Cushing: kas a daughter, Meril 
Louise Comebei] is qmrrled “to mr. Eitslee. 
Marion FRowkes is teuchiang at Dry Millis. 


Mary Todd. deegased. 

Mrs. Sermoth Sawyer «Evelyn Piorce) is living in Grey. 
Cloes sof Ay 

las. Joha Doughty (Louise Chipnen) has a son John T., Jre 

Everett C. Ellinwood is onlisted in tho Arny. 
Class of 1976 

Clara Edwards is working for Mrs. E. M. Merrill. 

Mrs. Gay U. Prince (Fathryn Leavitt) is living at Gray. 


Kenneth Sawer is living in Grcy- 


Cushing. 


irse Kichard Sanborn (Bernico Winslow)is roceiving congratulations 


for a son Arnoid Cla:rton. 
Class of Lees 
Inc. Savory is toaching in South Portland. 
Class cf 1an4 
Ellen Cole is teaching at North Gray. 
Class of i325 


Wilisam Douglass is working in an A & P storo at South Paris. 


Ne ee Verrill is tooching in Massachusotts. 
Class of 1.922 

enon coy “Quint is living at Dry Mijils, 

Claronce Guint is living at Dry Mills. 

Guy Princo 18 working at Layzonco & Leighton's Garnogo. 

Mrs, J. F. Pock (“athryn Sweotser) lives in Portland. 

Mrs, Yorald Humpwey (Harrist Passoil) lives at East Gray. 

Elizaboth Douglass works in the Post Office. 

lirse Jose Small (Frances Colo) teachos violin lessons, 
Clinss of 1921 

~—Krs. ©. S. Lothrop (Alice Sweotser) livos in Portland. 


Alumni Nows, Class of 1921, continued 


Mrse Carl Duplisac (Marguerite iforrill) teaches school in New 


Gloucostor, 
iirs. Edward Loeser (Ruth Blake) has o daughter Carolyne 


Class of 1920 
irs. Frank Pipor (Frences Cushing) is living in Cornish. 
Karl Libby is living in Gray 
John 4. Morrill is Deputy Sheriff in Gray. 


| RED IBTVER DAYS 
September $. - School opons, the freshnien mob the placee 
13. - Friday, tho 13th, and the teachors would have to give exams, 
18. - Although the day was not givon to some students, they took 
in Cumberland Faire 
25. = Curtis Publishing Company man came; no once mindod because 
the last poriod was omitted. 
29. - "Beeriing" instructions giver. at tho Pousland homee Also 
"Wolter" was introduced this night. 
50. ~ The faculty was given a roception by the Alumni. 
October 9. ~ Swimming Meot at the Y.N.C.A. in Portland. Betty Knudsen 
was the only representative from Pornoll. 
ll. - froshman Receptions I guoss now tho smaller members of the 
Freshman Class feel just as good as the larger onese 
18. ~- Had o guest speaker, it. Armitage, who gave as readings, 
solections from the works of Dickens. 
Novombor 1, ~ Hallowe‘en party givon by the Home Economics Club. 
pantomime "Wild Noll" wes cnjoyede 
15. - North Yarmouth Acedomy gave an old-fashioned barn dance. 
Some of tho Pennellites attended and a grand time was 
had by yall, 
22e = Soniors 1» . sented "Dying to Live". 
27. ~ Hod assembly, then the -irls and boys divided. The girls 
organized an athletic association ond the boys did also. 
28-29. ~ Thanksgiving recess. They give us two days, one to ent 
on and the second to get well. 
Docembsr 4, = The Falmouth soniors presented their drama, "Betty, the Girl 
ot My Heart". 
6. - Big bos frozen over, now for our skating partios! 
ll, = Pennell seniors rcpeated their drama at "'.lmouth with a 
- groat successe : 
13. - Just anothor Friday tho 13th. Tho first French Club meeting 
wos held ond a wonderful time was had by alle 
19, - The Home Economics Club ond Sophomores had o Christmas tree 
ond rehearsal of the play. Hot dogs and salads plus 
: pickles, minus nothing, equals oa good time. 
20..~ Tho Homo Economics Club gave a Christmas party. A Mock Wed- 
: ding was presented. Games ond dances were onjoyede 
31. - Sarah Wilson ws given a surprise birthday party. Nearly 
o11 her school mates wore presente 
January 13. - Miss Charlotte Oerta substituted for Miss Robinson when she 
: was collod to Old Tovm for the sicknessof her father. 
27. - Began the cafeterin in the Home Economics Department. 


A short 


Jonuncry 29. ~ No school hecsuso of woather. 

Sle ~ Homo Econoiies Club gare on umntour show for the student 
body. The cup wus won by Bill Duplisae and Doris Man- 
chester. 

February 10. - ilies Ina Togs substituted for Mr. Stuart because of illness. 

17, ~ 30gon hovirg the preliminary prize spesking. 

. 24° 0 March 2 = Vacation. 
arch 2. — Hel? duy'ofr, Town eeting. 
Se - Tuok Stiunford Achieverent test just to show you just how 
LVEC Les VOU cacy wenaig 
12.0 - No school because cf flocds, 
13, = Prize spouking pestnoncd. Another Friday the 13th. 
16, - Prize syearing contost relde J miors made a vory good profit. 
19, = Scnicr honor parts selocted, 
20. - Trianglo vrizo sporking heid at New Gloucester. Pennell won 
second plece, Margaret Sawyor won first for girls. 
250 —- Returned to one sessions 
24. - Boye sterted practicinz for baseball. 
SC, = Altnni: ontertainod the school, 
April 30 - Mothor-onu-Daughter Banquot. Now it is the mothers' turn to 
got sicke 
4, = Indoor irock moot at Y.H.C.Ae, Portlonde Pennell team entered. 
2? = argarot Sawyer spoke at N.Y.A. 

16 =: Voeatiems 

24, Social andl speaker. 
fay 20. ~ triple C Outdoor Track Mocte 
Juno 12. - Graduaticno 


er re ee) 


BOOK REVIW ON 
"Tho Roosevelt Omnibus" ($3.50) 
by 
Don Waar ton 


This populur new bool: is the product of reportors, cartoonists, cari- 
caturists, ond camaramon, as thoy havo dopicted Franklin Dslano Roosevelt, 
S2nd prosidont of tho United States; 

It contains numersus pictures, andono section of the book is devoted 
to a grouy of photographs of "F.D." takon annually from 1882 to 1933-6 

Another intomusting foeturo is the chapter composed solely of cartoons 
of Roosevelt's pro-clection cumnaign, 

ir, Waerton Lac, in this bik, syveceeded in writing a biography of a 
fonous mun in a very original and ¢ioasing forme Bocause of this, he has 
alse svcecroted in giving vo tho Amorcienn people a book that will appoal to 
thom, frou tho bveiness inan to tho school boy, from the club woman to the 
high schoo. jr le 

The stoxy ecntors about Mr. Roosevelt's political caroor, tho set-backs 
ho ovoreanc; and his final riso to the most-coveted position in his country. 

An imteorosting chuptor of tho beox doscrifes the nuptials of the Roose- 
velt ccusins, Frnol:lin one Fiesncr, it secms that Uncle Teddy was giving 
his nicco aways When he orrived. tho yours ceugle were forgotton and for 
tho romaindor of tho corumony Pros. Thoodoro Roosevelt basked in tho spot= 
light with the bride ond groom as minor attractions ..ccecvoeee 


— hr tt=<;2<2<S;CSC~CS*”*é‘a‘(‘(S(«ssé‘CS;:S 


Wo are presented with u word picturo of the Rooscvelt homo life which 
sooms to meko us fuel more intimato with our “first family". 

In sumaing up tho merits of this fias book, it is cofrect to say it is 
truly a book for tho voung “droamor of creme". This ongaying narrativo, 
too, will provo entertaining to tho olcor members of the family who respect 
and aditire the great man and who wisn to know more about the man who can 
rise with a simile after going through such a grave affliction. 

The author compiied this work especially for people in the latter 


groupe (Alfred 4. Ynopf: New York). 
-- Sarah Wilson, '38 


BUILDER OF THs FUTURE 


One evening, ao young man sat in his father's study, reading "The Out- 
line of History" by H. G. Yells, Suidenly, he looked up, and on his face 
was a look of repture. while in his eyes vas a dreemy expression. 

He was dreaming of all the marvsious inventions, which, through all 
the ages, havo unde this world a better place in which to live. Before 
his eyes, there passed in revietr, the history of the world, from the be- 
ginning to the presensé day. 

First, he say Cro-lingnon 1m, kneeling over a fire, tryins to make it 
burne He sawa fight betivecn a wild beast ard a human; hand@-to-Hand 
struggle in vhich ceath ws the penalty for the loser. 

The scene shifted. He beheld great pyramids being built by giant black 
slaves; ner tciling until they fell te the ground, mangled and torn by the 
great whins which were constantly lashing them. 

Wext, he srw Nero, fiddling while Rome burned. Against the night sky, 
on o balcony of the palace, was revealed the statuesque figure of Nero 
fiddling his wild refrain, while the flames leaped higher and higher, ond 
the people dashed 1erdly about. 

Then, King Arthur and his men were seen riding to battle in the early 
morning, with their armcr glistening in the sun, and their pages and 
squires riding by their sides. 

Agcin, the scone shifted, this time to America, the land of the boy's 
birth. He srr a band of Pilgrims carrying on a grim struggle with half- 
naked Indiens. The Pilgrims’ ccbins were burning behind them, and their 
children wore being slcughtered unmercilossly by the Indians. 

The next scene wis that of Bunker 4111, Up the hill the "Redconts" 
were unrching to do battle with our forefathers, who stood determined to 
protect their homes and their liberty. 

Ho sev, next, a prairie schoonor with a young couple on the high seat. 
The young man drove with strong and steady hands, while, boside him rode 
a gentle young wife, nursing a baby, ond straining hor eyes for a glinpse 
of what lay beyond tho next ridge. 

Finally, it was the present day. The boy saw great stoamships plowing 
through the ocean, streani-lined trains gliding across the continent, air- 
planes flying to all ports of the world, ond gismt skyscrapers being built 
with many stories extending into the sir. 

Lastly, ke dreamed of the future, where nothing could be dofinitely 
seon in the haze before his eyes. But, he was convinced in his ovm mind, 
that, some day, in some way, he should help build up this mighty civilizo- 
tion of ours, which is continually growing larger end better. "The Dreams of 
Youth Can Come true." -- Earle H. Sawyer, '37. 


wv. 
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WORK 


The word "Work" implies something unpleasent to some people; agnin, 
others think of it as something done habitually beecuse there is need 
for it, It is true that work is essential, It is wholly responsible for 
the continucl progress of our country. Everyone who took pert in its 


development has the satisfaction of having proved himself useful, if 


NOt eet oay man. 


Wor’ is a continued activity, which is not necessarily disagrecable 
or unpleasant, dircetcd to some end or purpose, It is on undertaking, 


a task, 

Besides being cducationcl, it incireetly prevents crime which in 
turn is promotedc by idleness, Too, life would be one endless bore: 
without work, It provides n means of living, it is beneficial to body 
Aevelopment wr.cn taken in right amounts, it encourages strength cnd 
health through oxcreiso, When the purpose of work is gained, it gives 
one a fecling of being independent. 

=f you cvor kave n good snse of tke blues, just pledge yourself to 
work, You will ciscover that work is tne best, if not the only, renal 


trouble chkaser, eune ifazzy '86 


"WILL ROGERS" 
Ambassador of Good Will - Princo of Wit and Wisdom 
D3 
P. Je O'Brien. 


The author was in the U. S. Navy Aviation sorvico during the ware 
He served as o student officer and was stationed at Pensacola, Florida. 
After the var ho recoived an honorable discharge fron the Navy and turned 
to writing as an accupation. He becaie an intimate friend of Roger's and 
thus he is very well fitted to write the biography of the beloved "Will". 


The chief character of the book was of course "Will". Many other 
characters were mentioned and their names if listed would form a roll call 
of the most famous people in the world, for "Will" was the friend of nobil- 
ity as well as common people, Wiley Post, with whom Roger&”##lying when he 
met his death, is also mentioned prominently. 


There is no question as to who is the most popular character in the 
book, for "Will" was one of the best liked"characters" whom the world has 
ever known, whether in real life or in reading. His ready wit and sense of 
humor made him the favorite of millions, young and old. Will Rogers was 
probably the most beloved man of our time. He was one man in the entertain- 
ment world who more than balanced by his exemplary life any of the scandals 
involving people of the theater. He was one of the most charitable and 
tolerant men ever knovm. There wasn't an atom of envy in his system. 


There is no character in the book that I dislike, for, anyone or any- 
thing connected with Will Rogers may well be a friend to anyone. 


One of the scenes in the book, which I liked best, vividly portrays 
Rogers! character and his big heart. This scene took place when till was 
spending his vacation on a famous resort in the Southwest. 

"Will was once sitting on the porch of a fashionable hotel in a health 
resort in the Southwest “ren an unshaven, dirty, bowlegged old tramp came 
up to hime 

‘Don't you remember me, poe the little man said. 'I used to ride 
with you in Zach Mulhall'ts show.! 

Rogers knew that if all the cowboys who claimed they had ridden with 
him in WildOWest shovs were enwaerated, that branch of the show business 
would have had a larger census than the rest of the industry combined. He 
looked over the stranger and said. 

‘Old Timer,' Rogers drawled, tyou don't look like you was a rider. You 
look like you been rodoe.! - 

But the big heart of Romers could not be denied and he pressed a bill 
into the stranger's fist. 

As he suimed it up, time aid again: 'I never hated anybody or anything.*'" 

The purpose of this book is to better acquaint the public with the life 
and experiences of one of the most lovable men of all times. Probably very, 
very many people the world over have heard of "Will" and know of his fame, 
but this book contains many incidents about him which have never before been 
recounted and also puts his life in a compact volume which will always be a 
delight to its readers. 


The benefits which I received from this book were many. Like many 


others, I had know him as a famous moving picture actor, comedian, end news 
comaentator, but before now I nover realized what a wonderful man he had 
been and how fortunete ve had been to have a man of his genius in our midst, 
I am sure everyone mourned his passing and wishod that the life of such a 


personality might have been spared. 


(A rather curious incident has just-happoned to me. As I am writing 
this roport, the rudio is going in the other room and on Bing Crosby's 
program a famous personage is being interviewed. This man is Owen Davis, 
the famous playwright. He is telling how he got his start in Hollywood 
when he went there to help direct and write Will Rogers' first two talking 
picturos:"They Had to See Paris" and "So This Is London". This is a good 
example of how far reaching Will Rogers’ influence really Wase) 


Tho Life of Will Rogers. 
The activities and events of Rogers! life have been classified into 


twelve divisions. Iwill give o brief resume of these divisions. 


Rogers' Boyhood 

Will Rogers was born in the old Indian Territory which now comprises 
the State of Oklahoma, Ee was born November 4, 1879. He was the son of 
Clement Van Rogers aid ‘dary Schrimpsher Rogers, both of whom had Indian 
blood in their veins, They came from pioneer stock. Those two facts were 
a great satisfaction to Rogers and in later life he frequently remarked, 
"My ancestors didn't come over in the Mayflower -- they met the boat." 

He always declared that he was born bowlegged to be a cowboye He was 
sent to many schools, but he never stayed long because of his great desire 
to room and travel from one place to another. He went to the Argentine and 
punched cows and later arrived in South Africa during the Boer War. At the 
end oi the war he joined a Wild West show and after traveling all over the 
world arrived in Los Angejes three years efter he had started out to see 


the world. 


A Cowboy's Courtship. 

On his arrival home he net Betty Blake the sister of the Ooglah depot 
agent. Rosers pursued his ardent courtship for the rest of the sumer, but 
when fall cane she returned to her home in Arkansas to resume teaching 
school and Rogers returned to the Wild West troupe. However, in the sumer 
of 1908, after he had achieved fame in vaudeville, he hurried down to Arkan- 
sas end took her sor his brides This proved to be a perfect match and they 
lived a very happy life up until the very day of his death. He always 
claimed that his wife had the better judgment. 


Rogers on the Stage. 
hen he first went on the stage all that he did was roping tricks, but 


one day he accidentally made a humorous quip that took the audience by storn 
and thus his famous career started. He became a close friend of the late 
Flo Ziegfled and appeared in the "Follies" for a number of yearse It was at 
this time that he formed his lasting triendship with Fred Stone. 


Rogers in the Hoving Pictures. 

Ye first went into pictures in 1919 and in the next few years he pro- 
duced maizy silent films. He always wrote his own titles. He returned to 
the stege for a short tine but soon he was back in pictures. In 1929 ho 
started naking talking pictures and he became a star overnight. His knack 


SO — 


of playing his famous roles and his Oklahoma drawl registered immediately 
with audiences oll over the country, His dressing room was the rumble seat 
of his automobile where he kopt a few different neckties and his battered 
typewriter on which he wrote most of his fanous news cormentse Some of 
his most famous pictures were: 


"Connecticut Yankee" "Life Begins at Forty" 
"State Fair" "Steamboat Round the Bend" 
"David Harun" "Doubting Thomas" 

"Judge Priest" "In Old Kentuclcy" 


Rogers on tne Racio 
stage anc in the movies. His witty coments on affairs of everyday inter- 
est ana his many pithy sayings made him an outstanding feature on the air. 


Rogers! fame as a vriter rests on his writings for newspapers. He always 
called writing his colum his "Daily chore". He was a self-made diplomat 
and he launched his shafts of wit on anyone that came into his mind. It is 
estimated that he had nearly 40,000,000 readers when he was writing for the 
newspapers. His colwin in a short tine became the most populor feature in 
many of the papers from coast to coast. 


Ambassador of Good Will. 

He was many times referred to as "Ambassador Rogers" ond although 
he was not an acknowledged government ambassador, he spread good will 
throughout many nations of the world. Whenever he attended any public din- 
ner he always woro his "Olo Blue Serge" as he called it. During all his 
travels abroad, he sent home reports which he entitled "Letters of a Self- 


Made Diplomat." 


Rogers and Blitics 

As a commentator on the ever changing political scene, he was the court 
jester to the nation, but behind his straight shooting barbs of humor was a 
sound wisdom that was eagerly sought by the high officials who were his 
targetse Although Rogers was a lifelong Democrat, his wit was vented on 
both political parties, one as much as the other. He was a favorite of 
President Coolidge. At one time he was elected Mayor of Beverly Hills and 
although this was a strictly honorary position, he pretended that he was 
boss of the movie coxmunity for two yearse 


Rogers the Philanthropist. 

Will Rogers was o philanthropist whom any man might emulate. He prob- 
ably spent over a million dollars of his own money on charity. He always 
affirmed, "Money don't bother me". He was a friend of oll needy cowboys. 
He was lending a helping hand for any worthy charity. His pet charities 
were the Salvation Army, and the Red Cross. 


On the Speaker's Platform. 

e wes always in great demand as a speaker. He went on many lecture 
tours from which the proceeds were donated to charitye As in his writings, 
he always wos joking about some well known person. He was a close friend 
to Al Smith. 


Prime Minister of Aviation. 
Will Rogers was "Tho No. 1 air passenger of the United States," accord= 


ing to the rocords of two groat transcentinontal air lines. He was always 
boosting aviation and proZerrej riding in piaros. His favorite air men were 
Frank Howkes, whom he traveiod with on his speuking tour, and Wiley Post, 
whom he was with when he mes ceath, He always joked about death in the air, 


Flying with Wiley Fost, 

Rogers and Wiloy Fost decided to take a long leisurely airplane trip as 
o vacation. They went to Aiaska first ana thore they greeted Matanuska 
Valley Fioreers, After they sook off from vhe-e They neaded for Point Bar- 
rows and it was only a short distance from their descination that they met 
their death. They crashed into a shallow stream umidst the miles of barren 
tundrae fn oskimo carried the news of the tragedy to the nearest settloment. 
Froi here the sad news was finshed all over the world: Joe Crosson, the 
fwnaous .rctic pilot, brought the bodies back to civilization. 


The Last Kites. 

Rogers rested in state in Forest Lawn Memorial Park in Hollywood ond 
it is estimated that about 150,000 persons viewed his bior. Wiley Post laid 
in state in a bronzo caskot in the capitol building of Oklahoma. There was 
a throng of 15,000 persors who viswed the bier as it lay in state for two 
hourse -cdany tritutes were vaid to the two gallant men out the two most 
touching were the following: 


"Wiley Post has come to rest," the governor said, his deep voice 
raised above the murmur of the crowd. 

"Wiley Post flew around the earth. Wiley Post ascended sbove the 
earth to heights thought unattainable to mene Today, Wiley Post pre- 
cedes us, his friends, on that greater journey we all must take some 
day 

Fore thee well, Will Rogers; fare thee well, Wiley Post. 

Happy Landing %” 
-- Governor of Oklahomae 


"Will Rogers" 
"His life was gentle, and the elements 
So mix'd in him that nature might stand up 
ind say to all the world, 'This was a man!t™ -- Conrad Nogel. 


~- Ross Wilson, '36 


a STITCH IN Tillie SAVES WINE _ 

Long ago in the tovm of Berkshire, lived a very miserly, old man 
named Somel Clinton, He would sell or trade anything he had in order to 
get money to store away. He had sold everything except his little bungslor 
ond a few furnishings, besides a large tract of land at the other side of 
his hone. He warted to sell this, too, but no such good luck had come to 
hin, yet. 

After a period of about three years, a stranger walked into Berkshire 
one day. He was very neat in appearance ond very well dressede He would 
wolk about from street to street as if he were hunting for someone. 

4t last one day, about the middle of the afternoon, os he came upon 
one of the villagers, he stopped him and asked, "Is there a suitable tract 
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of land around here on which one could build a house?" 

Being somewhat puzzled as to what this isan could want with such land, 
he hesitated a while, then auswered, 

"No, I don't recollect any for sale right now." 

As he got no satisfaction here, the stranser wandered further. 

At last, he came upon mother villager whom he had seen many times 
Since his crrival. He stopped this man, ond asked him the same question 
that, he had asked the first ion. The reply he received this time was this: 

"North of here about three miles on Viarbuck Avenue lives a very miserly, 
old man named Clinton. He has quite a large tract of lard up there that he 
did wish to sell. I reckon he's given up the idea now os no one would buy 
it, three years ago. He ain't taken very good care of it lately, but I 
suppose it could be fixed up." 

The stranger thonked hin and hurried awey to Warbuck Avenue. He soon 
arrived at the home of Mr. Clinton, knocked on the door and waited. As he 
received no answer, he knocked again. This time, o little, old man of about 
sixty years of age, came to the door. The stranger told him that he was 
Harry Gilmore. 

He and his family had lived in the West, but, because of the ill health 
of his wife, doctors had advised him to come to the East. He wanted to buy 
a tract of land here and build a house and later to bring his family. - He 
also told him that one of the villagers had directed him there. Clinton 
told him that he'd think it over and to come back the next day. He wanted 
to sell still but he was not especially glad to sell to strangerse 

The stranger walked awoy in o sober manner, for he was not, as yet, sure 
of the land. The night seemed to go very slowly because he was anxious to 
kmow about his land. Soon, morning came, and he arose earlier than usuale 
He was soon on his way to Mr. Clinton's. He hurried as fast as he could, 
and, in due time, arrived theree He knocked on the door and as before Mr. 
Clinton answered his knoclz.e He cordially invited him in, as he did not wish 
his business to be made public. 

The first thing he asked of Gilmore was the price he intended to pay 
for such a tract of lands Mr. Gilmore had sot no price, and at list it was 
declared a bargain for $250. Together they went to inspect the land. 

That very day Clinton secured a deed from the town officers, end had 
it made out. Being in such o hurry, Gilnore forgot to ask hin if there was 
any other claim or mortgage cn the lond. Neither one thought of it, however, 
ond it passed by. 

Gilmore then cabled to his wife, ond told her that he had acquired the 
lond and that they would start the house soon. 

By the end of six months, it was finished and painted, both inside ond 
out. : 

Soon his family arrived ond they settled down, and were very happy in 
their now home. 

Everything went on smoothly until some four years later. Thon o man, 
Jamos ilarshall, by name, came to this place from Canada. He used to reside 
in Berkshire, but was called oawny to Canada on business matters ond was just 
returning. ; 

Boins a very inquisitive man, and soeing a new house built there, he 
called cn Kr. Clinton one day, for they were good friends. After he found 
out that Mr. Gilmore had purchased the place from Mr. Clinton, he wasn't 
satisfied. . Soon, he called on Clinton agoin. This time he also was "in the 
business" for in his hand he carried a papere During their conversation 
ifr. “arsholl esked Mr. Clinton how long he had owned the land which he hod 
recently sold to Mr. Gilmore. 


Upon making no auswor, Marshall produced a mortgage on the tract of 
lond which Clinton had sold. Clinton later rec!lled having sold the mort. 
goge sone tine before. 

Wow much more business is to come about, just because of the neglect 
of a little question mentioned at the time that the deal was made, and the 


deed givene 
Gilmore either has to move or go through another process of securing 


his place. 

At 2 recent meeting of the three, Clinton, Marshall and Gilnore, Mr, 
Marshall closed the conversation by saying: 

"Friends, next time, I hope you will remember more carefully that 


little old adage: ‘Onc stitch in time, savas nine.'" 
-- Frances Colley, '38 


IDLENESS IS THR SOURCE OF ALL EVIL 


"Satan always finds some uischisf for idle hands to do" is true today 
and hes been true since iicn was created, 

Idloness, in mavy inzgtances, led man into degredation and crime. When 
we see both young and oid standing destitute on a street corner, when we read 
abovt a crime comnitted by someone who is forced to do wrong in order to 
livo, ond, when we seo a person wno hes trudged for days to find ciployment 
and worn by fatigue and near the point of starvation, we are able to vunder~ 
stand how idleness is 1 source of evil. We aro, in sone degree, able to for- 
give this. However, there are wealthy people who becomo "good-for-nothing" 
because they are able to live 1 life f leisure. Instead of spending to a 
good advantage, they actually throw money away. It means little to then 
because they are accustoned to it. ‘We find people who apparently have overy- 
thing, but they are uihappy, simply because they haven't anything to take up 
their ninds or anything for which to work. 

Those who cone into wonlth through inheritance seldom are as succossful 
as those who start with little, but heve something in view to accomplish. 

Because of the great depression of our entire country, idleness has 
been erforced. During this siege many have taken their lives because of dis- 
covrasouent snd despondency. These are the pcople who might have "built 
twice" had they been given the chance, 

4n exauple of forced idleness is Abe Faber, one of the trio of criminals, 
who was recently executed. he was a promising graduate from a college of 
technology, but through unenploymont he began to drift into wrong paths and 
came in contnect with the wrong type of people. 

Schools do much to prevent idleness. In Jarger schools a great many 
outsice activities are carried on, such as: sports, entortainments, music 
recitals, literary work and art displays. 

Boys and girls who have some sort of amusement or occupation to do, are 
under favorable conditions for they have less time to think of evil things, | 
With this in minc, the boy and girl scout organizations were founded. The 
young people work for merits, and derive a great deal of benefit ond enjoy- 


ment from their work. 
~~ Wilma Qualey, '38 
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Last sumer, while I spent a few days of my vacation at Oxford, I 
chanced to form an acquaintance with a very interesting old lady who took 
great pleasure in relating several of the towm's anciont but interesting 
legends to me. Therefore, I will endeavor to tell you of the legend vhich 
interasted me the most. 

Dovin in the southwestern port of the town of Oxford, in a little 
village lived Leon Irye with his wife and three siall children. When he wos 
at home, he wor'zed in a grocery store. Everywhere he went he was attended 
by his faithful dog Rickev. 

When not at work, he liked to go on long hunting expeditions with three 
or four men ard Ricley as corpmions. Many tines a year they went to dif- 
ferent parts of the country and spent o week or twoe 

While on one of these expeditions tuey went to a camp on Sebago Lake. 
Just berore it was time for their meals, they went to the leke and caught 
fish enough for the following meal. 

One morning at davbroak they started out with Rickey and tyo other 
dogs. They interded to spend the day, for they had o lunch in their hunting 
coat pockets. After they had gone about a itile, the dogs began to act un- 
easy, as if they wented to run, By this tine, Rickey, who had gone a little 
ahead of the rest, beznn to bark. 

Then Frye let the others 30, and soon they were following oa fox track, 
freshly made. After they had followed it across many fields ond through 
several forests, John, onc of Frye's companions, saw in the distance o red 
fox, walking leisurely along. The dogs rushed forward, and soon they were 
on the shore of Panther Pond in Raymond. 

When they reached the other side of the pond, one of the other nen 
uttered a loud cry. He had seen an Indian Camp, and, at that time, the 
Indians wished to kill all the white men. The indians heard his shout as 
well as those of his ovm companions. They rushed forward to catch Frye and 
his companions. Each tried to think of some way to escape, as they ran 
through the woods, followed by half a dozen Indians. 

They came to a place where the roads separated. Frye took one road, 
and the others took the other one, not noticing meanwhile the loss of Frye. 
After they had run about a mile, John looked round and saw three Indians 
followinge He spoke to the others. They turned and raised their rifles to 
their shoulders. A noise was heard and the Indians fell to the ground. 
John and his comrades decided to return to the camp to armit Frye's arrival, 
if he escaped the Indians. 

In the tweanwhile, the other three chased Frye out on Raymond Neck. He 
neared the cliff (called Fryo's Leap now) and was undecided whether to jump 
or to turn back and let the Indians kill him. He wavered for a morient, but, 
when he heard tho shouts of the Indians, he jumped. They uttered cries of 
disappointiient. They had lost the one whom they had followed, and had come 
very noar catching. Now, since they could not kill hin, they went back to 
their camp, consoling thomselves by saying that he was dead, because no one 
could jump ono hundred feet to a ledge, and pick himself up alive. 

When Fryo jumpod, he thought that his life was ended, just as the 
Indians dide He felt himself falling, md coming nearer to the ledge every 
second. He fell into a large cluwnap of bushes, which completely covered hin. 
Ho remainod stunned for a moment. Then he began to wonder if the Gods had 
tried to save his life. 

After he heard the last shout of the Indians, he crawled forth from the 
bushes, and looked around to see where ho wase Ho saw a stream of water, 
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beyond which was a large islonde He thought that, if he could get onto that 
island, he would stand sone chance of veing discovered, As he was an export 
in swimming, he did not hesitate to try to swim acrosse ; 

At last he reuchod the isiand, Ho was exuausted, and, Spying a camp, 
he crawled toward it, He opened the doso~, and found no one within. The 
bed looked very good, ond Fryo throw hinsolf across it. 

Immediately he fell into a decp siesp.- When he awoke, he looked round 
to seco what he could find m eat. After a lunchecn on roots and wild ber- 
ries, he thought he would hang up somothing tc let a passing steamer know 
that he was on the island. As near as he could make out, it was a week 
since he lost his comrndes, One day, he smw a large boat coming toward the 
island. He was delighted and they cerriod him to Naples. Fram there he 
went to Oxford, 

When he drove into his door yard the next day, his wife came rushing 
out to moet him, followed by the children, Oh, such misery as sho’had passed 
through in the last few days was not to be knovm. Ever since John, one of 
the party, had returncd and spread abroad the report that Frye was killed by 
the Indians, the noizghbors had called to express their sympathye Now, when 
they saw him, they rushed ovor to learn his story, ‘Many would not believe 
what he told then. - 

Then he said he had gono on his last hunting trip, and that he was 
going to get work in the store. But he could not, and every day he could be 
seen sitting in San Mitchell's store, chewing tobacco and drinking hard 
cider with the other lazy men of the village. Every stranger who visited 
that village was persuaded to listen while Frye told his storye 

All the young boys vho went into Mitchell's store would sit and listen 
to Frye's story. As long as he would talk, they would stay in the store, 
but tho moment he got through, they rushed into the street, wishing that 
they could leap onto a ledgo and swim across a river, so that they could 
be called the heroos of the country round. 

-~ Arlene F. Hall, 


FEAR 


When one arrives at Lambert field his first glance is drawn to the 
Mechanics. Among them he sees Bill Jones, a tall young man with light hair 
and blue eyes, Upon first looking, the observer is inclined to think that 
Bill is © quiet and unconcerned with his surroundingse All consider Bill 
a daring youth but he has an invard fear that has not boen discovered by his 
fellow workers, because of his solitary actions. This emotion caused many 
miserable nights in his life. Terror! The sight of ono of his unfortunate 
friends mangled in a crash makes him cower. When he scos the plane itself, 
he realizes that some objects built in duys of patient labor are demolished 
in seconds. 

On tho second day of May, Bill reported to work as usuale On the bulle- 
tin board were placed coming events of interest to flyers at Lambert Field. 
It was a habit for Bill to cast a glance at the board each morning without 
concentrating his eyes on any fixed point. This morning, howover, his eyes 
were drawn to a fixed spot where a notice of the Air Races, which would 
take placo noxt weok at Lambert Field, was placed. 

Ho hurried on, thinking to himself that it would be another day which 
would make the ambulance drivers and doctors earn their wages. 
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All through tho henger non had gathered to discuss the coming event. 
Mony of theso mon would ho contostants, How many would bo a success? How 
many would tho Grim Reaper tako bas with ham? Only time could answer 
these questions that ran through Bill's mind, 

Bill orrived at his beach. Here ho settlod dowm to cleaning the plugs 
of a motor, included in his duily task. Jos Norris, one of the few intimate 
iret of Bill's, cazie over and grected him with the customary salute. “Huya. 
kid! 

Bill turned at this and said, "Hillo, Jooi Scon tho invitation to die?" 

"I saw notices of the Air Haces 1f that's what you mean," he rerliod. 
"You sure hate these ovents, don't you? Why let a thing like that scaro you! 
Why, fiying in these reces is as safe as a bridge clu>." 

"Ych, like a mixed one when you trump your nortner's ace." 

"I have a vronosition to muko. You and I know tho oir ond its tricks. 
You and I can enter into fancy flying end pull the 'death drop'." 

This declaration left Bill trombLing within himself as to whother or 
not ho should expose his fcoling, If hoe admittod fear, how the gang would 
ride him !"» 

"O.K.," he mannged to murmur. 

"ic will tale the Curtis two seater. If we tighten the struts on the 
winss she will stand auytiing 'Pop' covld have put her through," continued 
JOGe 

Durin,, the rest of tho weolk, Bill had visionsof planes, crashes, unfor- 
tunate jumps, and white dead faces, He avoided Joe as often as possible so 
that ho could not say ho lacked enthusiasm. 

Tho night before the racos, Bill paced back and forth like a lion in 
his cagee 

“That if a strut goes? Vhat if the stick jams? What then?" He kopt 
asking hiiaself similar questions. "Pop went thet way." Pop was tho in- 
structor who crashed in the racos a year ago. 

The day of the races arrived. Bill gathered up enough courage to look 
over the plano. He left his room and went: to the ficld where most of the 
pilots wore fixing the planes. : 

"What yor been doin', slacker? Slippin' out of work," kidded Joo. 

"Cut the wise cracks! I might as well tell you that I om scared. I 
won' t g0 up this afternoon, I an hoppin' out in a littlo while." 

“What do you mvan, scared?" inquired Joo. 

"You wight as woll know I am yollow! I knew it would come out in time. 
I have boen scein' tPopt in my sleep for the last week. B-r-r-r, what a 
dream!" he shudderode 

"Rats! You're too far inter this ter back out now! You're going up!" 
declared Joo. 

Thon on argument arose. Fineslly Bill agreed to go upe 

The Curtis was primed for the fiight when Bill and Joe arrived at the 
fields Joo drew tho numbor for his ovent, He would fly third! 

The first two planes had completed their manoouvors when the Curtis 
bounced dowm the long smooth runway. Gradually it roso. Up with tho plane 
rose Bill's foar. 1000, 2000, 5000 read the altimeter. "Only 5000 more 
fost," he thought, “and then?" 

The puak was finally reached. Joe turned around ond smiled at Bill. 
Now for the doath drop! * 

Down, down, down they went, zooming through the atmosphere. Bill 
gulpod as the struts hurmed. 


* intentional frag. 


Suddenly he tensed himsolf. Somothing was wrong. Then Joo turned 
around and signalled to jump. Ie was up and thon out bofore Bill realized 
the dongere Thoro passed a moment in which Bill was inspired. "If I bring 
the crate dovm will they notice mei" These thoughts forced those of foar 
completely out, Ho jamiod the stick. It let go. Success! Ho was about 
5000 feet and still zooming, Hoe ensed the vlane out of the dive and landed. 

Joo was right there with, "Yollow, H---! You had moro nerve than David! 
You wero bluffing." 

"Ho thinks that I was bluffing! Well, I'll let it go at that," thought 
Bill. "Anyway, it's over," he said smiling out on terra firma, lmowing he 
had gainod control of hinsolf, 

-- Robert Thibodeau, '36 
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Ono crisp, cool October afternoon two boys, who wore cager and 
spiritod for the our-door life, docided to spend the oftcrnoon walking. 
These youths, Jack and Paul, thought that, instoad of having just their 
own company, they would ask two girl fricn’s to accompany theme Jack askod 
Betty, o girl whoi he was friondly with, and Paul asked his cousin Marion. 

They called at Betty's house with oan appetizing lunch neatly packed, 
and eagerly invited hor to join tho three. Betty was somewhat indignant to 
think that she should have to go walking to have a good timce Sho exclaimod, 
"For zoodnoss' sako, couldn t you get ecar so we could go farther anc not 
exert ourselves to cluost the point of cripples? Anyway, I'd lots rather 
woit until tonight und go to 2 dance or go swimming at the club." Tho threo 
hikers wore very bowildered. 

Paul spoke up, "Gee! Botty. We had our hearts set on this walk, and 
the lunch ond all. Won't you please come with us? Ve didn t intend to got 
a car or go far. We just wanted to have a nice walk." Botty consented. 

Tho four startcd out. They came to on abandoned road which went by a 
lake; so, they decidod to take that way. It wasn't long before the boys and 
girls woro laughing ond talking, and onjoying themselves beyond Botty's com- 
prehensione 

They took notes on tho @ifforent birds they saw. Tho girls picked up 
mony boautiful leaves, which had been colorod by the paint-brushes of Naturo, 
to hold as troasures, At last, Jack made a voto that they oat. But Botty 
protested and said, "Oh, no, Jacke Let's walk a little ways farther until 
wo coro to tho lake. It is oll so beautiful !" 

Thoy camo to tho lake presently and sat besido the beautiful mirror, 
ond ate thoir lunch. Then they journeyed home. When thoy roached their om 
homes they all geve a sigh of satisfaction and vowed to tako a hiko ovory 
weok onde 

What did those boys and girls gain from this walk? First, thoy onjoyed 
oach other's companionship. Second, they loarnod to appreciato nature, The 
wolk was healthful. It kept them from doing tho things Botty suggosted, 
which would have boon of no holp to them. If they hnd gone ina car, thoy 
would have missod the sky, birds, trces, lonves and other interesting points. 

A walk, sharod in tho company of others, is one of tho most uplifting 
and boautiful cxorciscs one con do, It doesn't havo to be in October, for 
Nature varios hor points of boauty ovory month to make a wolk more interost- 
Inge 


-- Norme TFrince, '36. 
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THS GHOST OF TH LOST cammrmRy 


Late in tho swmor of 1917, the British and Ceonadion wits, located 
in tho northern iicuse -Agonie sector near Chenvilly- wore waging a dotor- 
mincd offensivo against the Gormans. Tho Gezmans wero vory firmly en- 
tronched and tho Canadian Enginocers wore onzeged in running tunnols under 
tho Gorman lines so thet thoy would be ablo to bomb the tronches. 


About two miles to the southeast of Chantilly, the 26th Royal Canadian 
Engineers woro stationod, On tho aight of August 22, Captain Duncan sta- 
tioned two of his on in oach "sap", as the listening posts, which wore 
located in No Man's Land, wro called, Tho sole dutyeof those mon was to 
detect any Gorman mining oporations which woro headed under the Canadian 
linos. 


Tho “sap”. farthost from the linos wos located about ono hundrod yards 
from a ruined comctery, This post: bocauso of its location, was ospocially 
undesirablo and none of the men relished the prospects of boing dotailed to 
duty therc, However, 23s somcony ist be stationed there, lots woro drawn 
and two men wore chosen for the task, 


At nine o'clock the men wont on duty and the two mon chosen gingerly 
procecded to their post. They rozgarded tho comotery in the din Tene given 
by tho half-obscvrod moon aid silontly cursed the luck which had sent thon 
thoro. They took-turns listoning and nothing happened; so, gradually their 
foars began to be allayed. As the hour of midnight approachod, o vaguo 
fooling of unoasinoss began to stcal over thom and finally on the vory 
stroke of midnicht, as if it had been accorded by fate, they hecrd the boom 
of a long distance gun-fired from behind the German lines. 


In a fowmoments they heard the whino of the coming shell and thoy 
sought sheltor in thoir dugout. Thoy imuediatoly saw that the sholl would 
land in tho close vicinity of the old cenotory. They omorged from the dug- 
out and watched tho sholl strike. It struck in tho vory contor of the old 
comotory and to thoir horror and amazomont thoro came to thom across the 
still night oir oa wavering, piorcing, shriok as if from a person suffering 
acuto agony and a whito ghostlike figure seomod to hover abovo tho spot 
whero tho shell had struck. For a momont thoy were too panic stricken to 
do anything, but as soon as they regained thoir sonses thoy flod from the 
outpost in torrore Bofore thoy had rogainod half the distance to tho main 
linos thoir sense of duty overcnmo thoir foar and knowing that court-martial 
was tho ponalty for dosorting one's post, thoy returned and took up their 
fearful vigil. Nothing furthor a and promptly at suyip thoy roturned 
to tho main linos,. 


fis ao0on as assambly was callod they rocounted thoir harrowing oxper- 
iencos of tho night bofore to thoir comrades who all belioved the story to 
bo a product of imagination. Thoy wore subjected to a groat doal of good 
neturod joshing but thoy steadfastly stuck to their story in spito of the 
disboliof of thoir comradcse 


Theat night tho two mon wero again assigned to tho same outpost. They 
immediately refused to go and begged to be assigned to another vost, but 
the Captain, refusing to believe such nonsense made them resume their post. 
They agnin took turns on guard and began their fearful vigil until the hour 


of midnight should arrive. At midnight, precisely as on the night before, 
they heard the boom of the gun behind the German lines and soon a shell 
came whining over and struck agein in the middle of the cemetery. Again 
there arose that wavering, piercing, shriek cnd the white ghostlike figure 
hung over the spot where the shell had struck. 


When they returned to the lines in the morning they told the some story 
as they hod the day before. Some of the other men now began to feel uneasy 
and they thought perhaps this might not be purely imagination. The Captain, 
determined to squash their beliefs and restore the morale of his men, order- 
ed a searching party to proceed with the two men to the cemetery and see if 
they could determine the cause of the trouble. 


When the detail arrived at the cemetery they immediately found a large 
shell crater in the center of the place. Their flash-lights could not pene-~ 
trate the depths of the gloomy hole, and so the Lieutenant in charge of the 
detail asked for volunteers to be lowered into the hole by a rope under 
their armpits. No one volunteered, consequently a man was ordered to per- 
form this task. He pleaded with the officer but he was finally made to go, 


A rope was tied under his armpits and it was agreed that when he tugged 
on the rope he was to be pulied ups They lowered him down, down, and 
finally the rope wes siack. They knew he had reached the bottom. At that 
same moment there came a piercing shriek and the rope came loose. They 
rapidly pulled it up ond to their horror they found the rope stained with 
blood, The Lieutenant ordered another man to descend. The rope was tied 
and they started lowering him down. When he reached the bottom they still 
grasped the rope determined to haul him up quickly, if anything went:wrong. 
They heard a harsh grating sound but before they could pull on the rope 
there came enother piercing shriek and the rope came loose in their hands. 
The men by this time were ready to turn and flee. The officer ordered then 
to halt. ie announced that he was going dovm the hole. The men pleaded 
with hin, but he could not be persuaded; so, finally they decided that two 
men should be lowered at the same time. 


They fashioned two ropes and the lieutenant ond another man prepared 
to descent. Each carried a flashlight and a sharp trench knife in his 
mouth.’ 


Vihen they reached the bottom each one snapped on his light and they saw 
that they were in o Jorge underground cave. There at their feet were the 
two bodies of their to comrades, both dead. They knew they were dealing 
with something very dangerous; so, they proceeded cautiously and just as 
they were rounding a bend in the passageway, a deformed creature snarling 
hideously and showing discolored yellow teeth sprang at thom. They dropped 
their lights and were soon locked in a death struggle with their assnilant, 
Finally, the Lieutenant drove home a fatal blow with his trench knife ond 
they felt the thing gasp and slowly sink to the floor. They groped around 
on the floor to retriove their lights and when the light flashed on ao piti- 
ful spectacle met their eyes. 


On the fioer at their feet was the body of ao man, horribly emaciated 
from lack of food and clothed in a few rags. On closer inspection thoy 
found from his credentials thet he wos a member of the 6th Canadian Engin- 
eerg, wno had occupied that sector a few months before. This man had been 


engaged in digging a tunnel whon a German shell caved in the excavation 
and he was literally buried alivs, He had sirvivod for two months on the 
leather from his shoes and rets ond mice that ho had killed with his knife, 


They barcd their heads n moment in silont praysr over the bodies of 
the three dead men. Thon they sigusiled the men up above ond soon they 
pulled up the bodies ana the two mon and they returned to camp with their 
burden. 


The noxt day at simset as tho flng was being lowered and Taps boing 
played, three flag-draned ccffias wero lcvwered inte threo simple graves 
side by side and throo nerces covered with tha sod of the land that they 
had fought so valinntly to protects 


Finis. 


-- Ross Wilson, '36 
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A YANKEE ABROAD 


Characters: 
Sam Brown - A traveling Yankee. 
lhionsieur Tricot - Ormer of the hotel 
Madame Tricot - His wifo 
Mademoiselle Tricot - His deughter 
Piquette - The Veaitress 
lst Guest ) 
énd Guost ) - French sentlenen, 
3rd Guest ) 
4th Guest - A gentleman who is traveling incognito 


and who specks on-lish. 


t must be remembered throu.;hout that only the Yankee 
speeks Lnslish. The conversation of the otners is 
supposed to be in French. The Yankee Imows nothing 
of French. 


Sc cone 1 


The Place: & small hotel in an out of the way town 
in France. 


The time: About 2:00 otclock in the afternoon about 
the first of March. 


(1st, 2nd and 3rd guests are eating at a table in the little 
dining room of the hotel. A tall raw-borned Yankee enters 
R.C. ond seats himsolf with a crash that can be hoard all 
over tho house. He has selected the table farthest from 
that of the three guests. He throws his hat on the floor, 
crosses his legs am looks around.) 


(Enter Piquette) 


PIQUETT£ (in French): Your order, iionsiour? 
SAid: (staring at her): What say? 
PIQUETTE: Your order, Nonsieur? (Sam nods in an understanding wry 
and draws oa small notcbook from his pockot). 
SAI: Gosh, I'm glad I wrote dovm all those words beforo I left the 
tates. I'll try the first ono. (le reads from the notebook) 
sSouquet. 
FIQUEY'ES: Yos, Monsieur, (exits right). 
SAM: This French is oa cinch. All you have to do is read the words and 
say "dépdchoz" when you want ‘om to hurry. 
(Entor Piquette, at right, carrying a bouquet which sho 
places in tho vase in the middle of the tablo). 
SAM: Well, I got something, anyway. I'll try ogain. (roads) “Pownes 
do torrc." "Dép8choz." 
PIQUETTE: In a moment, monsieur. (Exit left). 
(Enter 4th guest ot R.C. coamos down to tho toblo and sits 
opposite Sam. He speaks first in French, then, as his 
companion looks bowilderod, in English). 


4th GUEST: Good evoning, Sir, 

SAM: An Englishmon! Wel, I'll be durned if I ain't glad to seo yee 
How's ol) the folks to hum? 

4th GUEST: (smiling slightly) Quite woll, thank you; and yoursolf? 

SAM: Oh, I'mas fino as a ripe sucumbor in July. 

4th GUEST: I understand that you do not speak French. 

SAM: Wol, I guess you're right. Wot much anyhow. 

4th GUBST: And how do you got along hero in France? 

SAM: Wal, you sce, about oa week afore I loft home I wrote dovwm all the 
Frenchy looking words I could fine in the catalogues ond inagazines. 
Whon I want something I road off a few. 

4th GUEST: And do you get what you want? 

SAM: (hositatingly) Wal, I always got something, anyway. 

4th GUEST: Well, I must be going. Good luck to you, Sir. (Exit R.C.) 

(Entw Piquette with a plate of potatoes, at loft) 

PIQUETTE: Your pvctatocs, Honsiecur. 

SAliz (tering his notebools and reading) Fléur-de-lis. 

PiQuerie: Wheat did you say, Konsiour? 

Salis (reacin;) Bonne ct Belle. 

PIQUETTE: You say that you think I om pretty, Jionsicur? 

SAH: la mode! (seeing that ho has made a happy blunder he continues. 
Always reading from the notcbook) Jo vous aimoe (Aside) I got that 
from a Truo Story kagazine, I hope it works. 

PIQUETTS: Honsiour! 

SAM: (thinking that ho has mndo a mistako and reading the next line in 
tho notebook) Ctost vraii 

(PIQUETTE turns quickly, covering her face with her hands and 
runs toward Loft Contcr door). 

SAM: Dépéchoz. (Exit Fiquette) 

(Enter lionsicur Tricot, Madamo Tricot, and ilademoisello Tricot 
at right centor ) 

MONSIEUR TRICUT: What is this? Where can Piquotte bo? Is there somo- 
thing that you want, Monsiour? 

SAH: {reading) Grad Pérc! 

wONSTEUR TRICOT: What? 

SAM: (throwing dovm the notobook in disgust) Hom and eggs! 

(Mousiour Tricot starcs. Sam tears a sheet of papor from the 
notebook snd quickly draws pvictures of 2 pig snd an egz. He 
gives it to Monsieur Tricot, who looks at it, then throws it 
doyvm in rage and shouts at Sam) 

MONSIEUR TRICOT: You darol 

SAM: (opming notebook) B@tc noirc! 

(1st Guest approaches) (Warn curtain) 

Shifs Billot d'oax, onfints purdus, Laporialec. 

lst GJUST: The mon is crazy. 

SAK: (still readin; at the top of his voice) Kimonn, Murcollc, Tre- 
jarc, De trop, Rouji, Lingeric! 

(iaadauao ard stadomoisolle Tricot turn quickly away) 
Sku: (still reading) Bonne Nuit! 
(CURTAIN) 
-- M. Harmon, '36 


HIS BUSY NIGHT 


Times Evoning. 
Scene: Living room in the VYoston housohold. 
Charactors: 

Tom Patterson = <A middle-rgod crook. 


Ann Weston - A protty cightccn-ycar old girl. 

Jack llanloy - Her youwag swocthcarte 

lire. Weston - fn over-bearing woman, who shows she is"boss." 
lir. Weston - <i small, mcok, baldhoaded man. Vory cbscnt 


minded. 


When the curtain rises, tho stage is ompty. For furniture there 
is a table, chairs, divan, secretary om ono sido ond a fireplace. 
4A curtain is over the right contor door. 


(Tom Pattorson ontors quietly through left window. He glances 
stoalthily around ard goes to the socretary in the corner) 


TOM: "Hut Safo so far. I knew those poople wouldn't stay away from such 
a party as the Gilbert's. (Rummaging tirough desk) Old ‘eston 
alvays leaves tho pay roll in this desk for the night. Boy, two 
hundrod dollars would certainly mako this boy's pocket book largor. 
Now let's see, whers do you sunpose that onvelops is?" 

(for « few minztos nc takes onvelopos out of drawers 

snd looks in them. Ho finds tho onvolopce He opons it) 
"Twonty - thirty - fifty - ono hundred - one fifty and two. All 
horece Now for a clean got-aray." (Puts cnvolope in inside wut 
pocket and starts townrd window. Stops quickly as key is hoard 
turning in outside door. He stands behind tho long, heavy curtains 
over tho right conter docr. anne Weston and Jack Manloy enter 
quictly ot lower right. Anno spouks) 

ANNE: (norvously walking back ond forth and wringing hor hands) "Oh, 
Jack, how do I know what to do. You haven't got 2 jeb and ovon 
though Father is only a small town merchant I am bottor off here. 
You lkmow that ifother doesn't like you. Lord only kmows why, but 
still sho dovsn't." ; 

JACK: "I know, darling, but I'1l mako hor like mo aftor we'ro marriod. 
Now don't got cold foot. We left that partw to olope, now don't 
back out. Run upstairs ond pacl: ycur bag and chongo into sone 
sensible clothes. Hurry, darling, thoy'll be tack soon." 

AWE: "All right. I'l] hurry becauso - (softly) I know you'ro waiting." 

(She oxits lover loft) 

(Jack sits near tho table. Takos a magezino cnd trios to 
rend) (Tom comos from bohind the curtain) (He walks bohind 
Jack) 

TOM: “Good ovoning, young mn." 

JACK: (startlod, Jumps up. Sooin: it is not Mr. Weston, ho tries to 
rogiuin his composure) "Why -- good evening. Er - r - nico ovening - 
or - or - too bud it is rainihg."” 

TOM: (amused) "Yos, isn't it. Mr. ond Mrs, Weston will prob.bly bo home 
early tonight becauso it is raining. They always said thet they 
hate to drive homo late in the rain. Er - I suppose you are waiting 
for thom?" 


JACK: (norvously glancing toward the door through which Anno had loft) 
Yos = cor No - cr, woll, not oxactly. You sco, I was waiting for 


Ame." 
TOM: “Anne? Oh, yos, tho maid no doubt. I don't rocall Mrs. Vioston 


saying that sho hac a maid. Wiss Weston's nano is 4nno, but sho 
has gono to tan Cilbort party." 
(Anne onters lovor lofty sho enrrics a bag and wears a suit) 

ANNE: "All rondy, doar. Vinilo I've bocn crossing, I've lost all doubt -- 
Oh, I dien't know enyono was horo i” 

JACK: (crossing ovor to mo and standing beside hor) "Don't be afraid, 
fmno. Ivo beun suspicious oF this man sinco he came. Ho pretends 

to bo a friond. but f don't Imow, (to Tom) Now if you'll excuse 
us, we shell bo on our vay.” 
(They start toward rightdoor. Tom stops thom). 

Tote jus nent uce. | nto t) antcerruyt you, bubcr - cr = I doen't 
boliovo fr, ond Mrs, Weston wovld like it. In fact, I know thoy 
wouldn't liko it. That's vhy I am herce" 

WIS: "Waot do vou mean? Who arc you, anywoy?” 

TOM: “My doar Miss Woston, I am a detective hired by your father to 
prevort your siopenont. They feared that you would be a littlo 
hurried in your lovo cffair, so, I was hirca to prévent any rash 
moves. I think I hour if. and Hrs. Weston coming now." 

(ir. ond iirs. Wostor ontur -t right) 

HRS. GastOw: “Oh, John, wosn't that a lovely -- Oh! whet is yoing on 
hero?" 

TOM: "Well, folks, I'ro stalled thom off. I guess I've done my werk 
well this evoning. 

nis. W4STOh: (to fame and Jack) "Anne Weston, haven't I told you not 
to sec this young mm again? snd vou (to Jacl) - you young vhivpor- 
snappor - Got out? If vou cvor come in horo ogain your namo will 
be mud." (She turns ty Ton) "But who are you?" 

(Jack exits hurriedly) 

TOM: “iy d@car l:dy, your husband hircd ie to prevent this olopoment. I 
wo detective." 

MRS. WGSTON: (to JOHN) “Why didn't you tell mo this, John?" 

JOm!: (mookly) "I must have forgotton, dcar. I have even forgrxtten 
it mysolf." 

MRS. VWaSToN: “John Wocton, if you gct ony more absent mindcod I shall 
divorco you. You cvun forgot to dross in ths morning. nd now you 
forget vou hired a detective. imre, go to bed." 

(Anne picks up her suitcase ond slowly exits lower left) 

IMS. WISTON: “liv decr l=. - er, p-rdon me, but I didn't get your naae?" 

TOM: “Jones is the nama, I am one of the Jonzs boys." 

ERS. WUSTOF: “lir. Jonas, I don't know how to thank you for all you've 
donee I don't think they'll uwry,to elope again. You come around 
to lir. Weston's oifice tomorrot/=- if he remembers to go to the 
office ~~ he will pay you. How, if you will excuse us, wo will 
retire. Good night, ia. Jones." 

(They exit left). 

TOM: (clone in the center of the stage) ‘Whew! What a night. I'm 
darned lucky I have « good im.gination. Well, I'd better hop the 
mi¢night freight out of here. When they find the money gone,thoy'1l 
be -fter me. Well, itwas worth tym hundred dollars. (Turnins to 
the coor through vhich the Westons had left) Good nisht, folks, 
sweet dreuas." (Exits through window). 


— 


-- Margaret Sawer, '36. 


"ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL." 
by 
Botty Knudsen 


A One-Act Play 
in 
“Three Scenes 


Cast of Characters: 
wario Brown 
irs. Brovm her mother 
Mr. Brovm her father 
Paul Gallard ~- long lost son of Mrs. Gallard. (She does not 

appoar in the play) 


about 18, ordinary girl 


Howaré Main  ) 
albert Bean ) 
Arnold Sullivan) 
Fred Berryman  ) 


- four frieuds of Marie's about her owm age. 


Dr. Frisbie - attending physician. 
Beatrice Wilson ) 
Phyllis Kline )- three girl friends of Marie's, about her 
Jacqueline korang) orm age. 
Threo other girls to act as brides maids. ‘ 
Anne tte - the maid 
Rev. Jones - the minister. 
Scene I 
Time - about 7 o'clock in the evening. 


Place ~ at Marie's home. 
Setting - in the living roon. 


(fis tho scene opens Marie and her mothor are on the stage) 


MARIE: Mother, the gang is coming over to-night. Do you imind if we 
eat up those cookies and have fnnette nake some hot cocoa? 

VRS. Bow: No, but please clean up the living-room aftervards. And 
don't be too noisy, because father is going to bed early to-night. 
And, “ario, - remembor what I said about getting ashes on tho 
floor. If the boys must smoke, please remind them that we have 
ash trays. 

(Mother exits L.) 
(As Mother goos out L., a knock is heard at Center.) 

MARIGZ: (zoing to the door) Oh, hi, kids, come on in. 

(Three girls end four boys enter, laughing and talking. 
laario takos wraps from those who are wearing theme In 
the meantime Howard is talking.) 

HOWARD: Well, Marie, what's on for to-night? 

MARIE: What do you say to a game of cards? (Several assent with "OK's" 
and "all right with us") Girls, just sit down and make yoursolves 
at home. (girls sit) And, boys, will you help put up those card 
tables? (Indicates tables. The boys get the card tables and 
chairs and Albort pinches his finger). 

ALBERT: Ouch, say, is it the table or moe? 

BEE: (who likes Albert) You, of courso. (Albert smiles at her with an 
affected swoetnoss). _ 


(Marie, meanwhilo, from a drawer in tho table produce; 
two packs of cards, and two table covers). 

FRED: Bee, I bet you can*t say "What am I doing”, three ways. 

BEE: (spiritedly) Bet i can! 

ARNOLD: (with a twinkle in his eye). All right, go ahead. 

BEE: Yehat om I doing? What om I doing? What om I doing? 

JACQUELING: If you ask mo, you're making a fool of yourself. 

BEE: Woll, nobody asked you. 

(By this time the card tables have beon sect up) 

MARIE: Como on, gang, got your om parwmors. 

ALBERT: Let's havo it, boys at one table and girls at the other. 

BES: (who wonts Albert for. a partner ) Oh, no, that wouldn't be any fun. 

PHYLLIS: (lazily). “Oh, let's not play at all. 

(Fred, Howard, and Jacqueline agree. So sAlbort sits at 
one table and Boe immediately sits opposite him. fArnoid 
takes onother of the empty chairs ard Harie takes oa scat 
opnosite him. Tred, in the meantime, folds up the other 
table and chairs. Bee deals the cards and the players 
idly pick them up.) 

WARTEs Oh, say, Frod, will you put another log on the fire? 

FRED: Suro thing. (Ho does it, moamvhile singing the song, "Throv 
Anothor Log on the Fire") 

PHYLLIS: Marie, have you got that awful history lesson done for Monday? 

MARIO: Sure, why? 

PHYLLIS: (who is rather stupid) Woll, was it Moses or Columbus who was 
born in 1732? 

HOWARD: Noither one, nit wit. That date (dramatically) marks the omd 
of tho Civil War. 

(Everyone loughs) 

PHYLLIS: (disgustedly) Now you're just making fun of me. 

HOWARD: (gots up from chair where he is sitting- walks over, and Imcels 
affectedly in front of Phyllis, speaking patronizingly) ‘Why, my 
dear child, 1et me assure you that I had no intention of trying to 
make you ruin your handkerchief. 

(He sits beside her on the couch and offers his handker- 
chief to hor. She takedit, puts it gontly to hor eyes, 
then absently leans over and wipes off her shoes with 
it, thon passes it back.) 

BEE: (while Phyllis was doing that) Now that Howard has successfully 
chocked a flood (Phyllis glares at her) might I inquire how many of 
you pao in ats this food basitet drive, this week? (Everyone says 


"IT" or "mo", Mostly "Me's" coming from tho boys) 
BEE: oneinuing) Well, what do you say to sending one ovor to Mrs. 
Gal lard? 


2 or 3: O. K. with us, 

AKNOLD: But, I don't think she really needs it. 

JACQUELINE: Vicll, maybo note You know it's always secmed to me that 
there was something odd about here 

WiRIE: (interosted) What do you moan? 

JACQUELINE: Oh, I con't explain it, but haven't you ever noticed? 

ALBERT: Oh, I can tell you all about that. Haven't you ever heard tho 
story? (Albert pauses impressively) 

BE=: (impatiently) Well, go on, tell us! 

ALBERT: O.K. But romember, no intorruptions and no comments. (Again he 
pauses, as if thinking. Everyone looks ques tioningly at Albert). 


Well, this is the story os I hoard it. (pauses, then goes on slowly 
and impressively). It seoms that 15 or 16 years ogo Mrs. Gallard's 
husband died, leaving hor with a five yoars old son. And being left 
alone, except for the son, who, I think, was named Paul or Hal or 
something like that, it was only natural thot Mrs. Gallard should 
centor her life around the boy, Jimd then, ono day, a month or two 
after Mr. Gallard passed away, the boy disappoared. For six months 
Mrs. Gallard publicly carried on a search but failed to locato him. 
But ever since she has been socretly carrying on her search, but as 
far as anyone knows, she's never found much. 

(Albert stops, and evoryono gives a small sigh as if 
in relief). 

MARIE: (dreamily) Do you suppose ho'll evor turn up? 

(At this juncture a loud crash and bang (and screech of 
brakes if possible) is heard outsido and Marie, Arnold 
and Aybert jump up) 

(Then evoryone else hurricdly rises) 

ARNOLD: Whew, what 2 noiso! 

(Marie runs to the window and looks out) 

MARIE: (excited and horrified, half-turning back) Kids, it's an accident! 

FRED: (having gone to the other window) Boy, I'll say, ond what an 
accident! 

MSRIE: Quick, someono coll Dr. Frisbee (and thon does it herself, The 
ordinary conversation onc would uso over the 'phone would be used 
here) 

(Mr. and Mrs. Brown enter.: Mrs. Brovm with knitting, and 
Mr. Brown in bathrobc, o magazino under ono arm and a pipo 
in his hand) 

MRS. BROWN: Maric, what's going on here? (Looks around the room) Thank 
heavens (relievodly) it wasn't grandmother's vasoe 

MARI: Oh, father, it's the most awful accidont! 

MR. Be: Accident? Whore? Come on, boys! Got the ironing board! 

(Fothor and boys oxit) 

MRS. B.: Moric, cat somo sheots. (Marie exits) Did someone call the 
doctor? ea: : ns 

MARIE: (ro-ontors) Yes, mother, Dr. Frisboe's on his waye 

MRS. B.: Hore, girls, holp mo to fix up this tablo for tho doctor. 

(Tho girls remove books, otc., from tho table and covor it with 
shoets to make it look like an operating table). 

MRS. B.: (continuing). By tho way, where's Annotto? (She rings for 
Annotte). ‘ 

ANEETTE: (entors imediately) Yes, Mrs. Brown. 

MRS. Be: (efficiently) Annotto, thoro's been an accidont. Bring a 
basin of water, somo bandaging, and somo cloan, whito cloth. 

ANNETTE: Yos, Matom. (oxits) 

(Fathor ond boys re-onter carrying man on ironing board, 
used as strotcher. His clothes aro badly torn and ho 
is much scratched about the faco and hands, He is 
groaning. Thoy lay him on tho tablo. sAnnotto rce-cnters) 

ANNETTE: This is tho best I could do, Matam. (Lays down matorials) 

MRS. Bs: Ail right - (pauso) Oh, whore is that doctor? 

(As sho spoaks Doctor entors) 

DR. FRISBEE: Woll, woll,:what have I here? (Puts dovm his bag. Takes 
white coat from no suit caso and puts it on) Could I wash my hands, 
irs. Brown? 


MRS. Bes Right this way, Doctor. (Stops to L., Doctor follows and dis. 
appears within. VWaotor is hoard splashing. Doctor ro-onters wipiar 
his hands on a toviel. Ho throws towel on divan and taking a steth- 
escopo from his bug, and professionally listens for tho man's heart 
boats). 

MARIE: (while Doctor is washing hands, otc.) Nother, who do you think 
it is? 

Ji.CQUELINE: (in a hushod voice) Do you suppose he'll live? 

ARNOLD: (quiotly) Come on, kids, lot's scram. Tho fower presont, the 
botter. Good-night, Maric. 

(411 quiotly go out; the girls on tip-too. fHarie seos 
thom to the door at Centor). 

MiRTE: (ina low voico) Good night, kids, como again. 

’ (Thon sho roturns noar tho tablo. «As tho Doctor listons 
for tho mon's heart boats, tho curtain falls. 


End of Sceno I 


Scono II 


Time - evening (about a veel: has elapsed) 
Place- in the Brovms' living roon. 


(On the couch before the fire-place, the injured man is lying, 
bondaged about the head and wrists; a wheel chair is near bye 

The living room has a sick-room appearance, with a glass of water 
and medicine bottle standing on the table. Marie is sttting near 
the couche 


MARIE: And are you really Paul Gallerd? 

PAUL: Vell, I am almost convinced of it. The only identification I have 
is this locket that I have always carried with me. By the way, 
Marie, I have been here nearly a week, haven't I? 

WiRIE: Yes, and I supvose thet as soon as the bandages are off you'll 
be going to see if Mrs. Gallard is really your mother? 

PAUL: Well, I guess I'd better. (pauses) «and, Marie, if I am her son 
(talcing her hands) won't you please marry ne? 

es looks nappily surprised but does not Imow what to 
soy 

PAUL: Tell, Marie, I guess "silence gives consent". Here, keep this 
signet ring (takes ring from finger) until I can give you something 
better. 

(Horie takes the ring and slips it on her finger. Just 
then lirs. Brown enters. Marie blushes, ond gets up 
pretending to straighten books on the table) 

MRS. Bes Come, Paul, you must be getting back to your room now. (She 
helps him into the wheel chair) | 

PAUL: (laughingly, while getting into ehptn) 411 right, Mother Brown, 
what you say goes with me. 

WRS.-B.: (smilingly) Yes, Paul, in one ear, and out the other - when 
iJarie is around, 

MARIE: (redder than ever) Mother $ 


(Mrs. Brovm wheels Paul off nnd Marie goes to the *phono 
anc calls Jacqueline) 
MARIE: Oh, hello, Jackie, this is Murie. I simply had to tell you tha. 
I guess it is Paul Geallord. (protends to listen) What? Oh, yes. 
Uh, huh! Well, we're going to be murried soon. Well, good-bye. 
I've got to call Fhyllis and Bee. What? Oh, of course. Well, 
good-bye. (Hings up. hiarie smiles) 
Curtain falls. 


End of Scene II. 


Scene III 


The curtain rises as wedding march is being played. Room has 
festive appearance. : 


ki. and irs. Brown, then the minister with Bible in his hand. 

hen Paul and Marie enter, followed by Phyllis, Bee, and-Jacqueline 
aud three other girls. Next, jrnold, Fred, Hovmrd and flbert in 
two's. They stand irfposition. The music continues throughout. 
Poul slips wedding ring on Marie's finger, she puts her arm through 
his snd thoy both smile. ; 


Curtain falls. 


THE END 


eee 0 me ee ne ee eee ee ee es Os 


Miss Frost directed the class|to write a brief accout of baseball gane. 
All of the pupils were busy during the allotted time excopt Ronald 
Colley who sat chewing his pencil, ond wrote nothing. She gave him an 
additional five minutes, The time had almost elapsed when Ronald, in 
desperation scrawled a sentence. It ran thus -- "Rain, -- no gamo." 


oo oe 


Russell ~- So youtre a salesman now, eh? Do you stand behind the vrocuct 
you sell? 

Leavitt ~- No, sir, I don't. 

Russell -~ Why, I'm surprised. You should alwnys stand behind your 
product. What are you selling? 

Leavitt -- liules. 


-_---= 


L. Sawyer -- I heard you were in aon accident tne other day. ‘Where were 
you hit? 

Wallaco -- Well, if I had been m automobile, it would have hit ie 
right in the middle of the licenso :late. 


wee owe 


lire Richards -- Are you eating candy, Sawyer? 
BE. Sawyor -- No, I'm just gotting rid of it. 


"TH GRUAT DUBOIS" 
Comedy in One fict 


Time: A day in June 
Place: Third class comprrtment in oa train fron Warseilles to Paris. 


Cast of Characters: 
fmdreé = a young artist, very talkative and candid 
Dubois = the great Porisian painter 
Davarme - a friend of Dubois. 


ANDRE: (entering the compartment where Dubois sits) "Good morning, 
sir." (he sits doym). 

DUBOIS: (moving his packages) "Wait a 120ment, and I'll make ao seat for 
you. I imagine you are going to Paris?" 

ANDRE: "Yes, Ian. I wish to become ao groat artist and I am going to 
“oris to ssudy under the great artist, Dubois." 

DUBOIS: "Who is Dubois?" 

ANDRE: "The great landscape painter. I would give a fortune for one of 
his lessons." 

DUBOJS: "You exaggerate, don't you? Surely you can't ean a fortune ?" 

ANDRE: "Yes, I do! But I must tell you that Dubois accupts as pupils 
only those young men who are remarkably gifted ond if he sees fit 
to accent, mo as a pupil, I shall surely be honored. (Dubois lsughs) 
a caf 7888 What you do not know this wonderful genius." 

DUBOIS: nfo, I have not had the honor of meeting hin." 

ANDRE: "Then surely you don't live in Paris?" 

DUBOIS: "Oh, no, I live in a small tovm." 

ANDRE: "ind in this tovm they never speak of Dubois?" 

DUBOIS: "No, Besides, I om not ao painter. I am in tho flour milling 
business." 

ANDRE: "I don't doubt it." 

DUBOJS: "Why?" 

ANDRE: “Oh, we artists are very observant. We judge tho profession of 
mon and also their intelligence by their dress. Also, as soon as 
I sew your traveling cap and your waistcoat I immediately took you 
for a respectablo merchant from one of the provinces." 

DUBOIS: "This great Dubois, your future teacher, is he the same as the 
rest of we mortals?" 

ANDRE: "I do not know how he dresses, but I imagine he would wear a 
large hat, covering long curly hair, 2 ae velvet waistcoat, large 
beeey trousers, 4 short coat . . « « «' 

(Dubois laughs and jndré is es 

DUBOIS: "You have no doubt brought with you some of your paintings to 
,prove your talent to this illustrious artist?" 

ANDRE: "Certainly! (opening his valise) Hore is a landscape paintod 
by mee Do you think a miller could do as well as that?" 

DUBOIS: (examining the painting) "No, but I have scen paintings a 
_hundred times better than this." 

LNDRE: "Whot!" 

DUBOIS: "To begin with, the setting is badly chosen. Thon, your meadow 
is too Breen and, finally, your cows look as if they wore wooden 
statuose 


ANDRE: "Your criticisms do not trouble me at cll. Who are you to judc: 
works of art? more miller. Yo hear you talk, one would thirk 
that you wero Dubois hinsolf." 

DUSOIS: "Oh! Dubois! Probably he is just onothor poor painter trying 
,so earn a living.” 

ANDRE: (rising quickly) "Take that back!" 

DUBOIS: "A dauber ." 

ANDRE: "I shall havo to ask you to take back those insults and apologize ' 

DUBOIS: "I will apologize for nothing." 

ANDRE: "Youtll have to back that up.” 

DUPO@HIS<- “loam va iijne." 

DAVARIE: (enters the coripartment and passes by the door. Then he sces 
Dubois.) "Ah, what oa pleasuro! My door friond, The great Dubois? 

- (He embraces Dubois.) 

ANDRE: (interrupting) "What! (to Dubois) You aro the great... ." 

DUBOIS: "The grear Dubois in person." 

ANDRE: (very humiliated) "Why did you make fum of mo?" 

DUBOIS: “To teach you not to judge people by thoir gray hats and old 
»waistcoats." 

ANDRE: "Thon you will not accopt me as a student?" 

DUBOIS: “Not at ol], not at all, I om very glad to have you as a pupil. 
God would not bo pleased if I doprived myself of such an ardent 
admiror." (he cxtends his hand) 


(The Porter opens tho door of tho carriage) 
“Poris! Paris! All out!" 


Leon - “shy do you persist in calling mo Norm. Don't you lmov my name 
is Leon? 
Ruth C.—- Yes, but I keep thinking this is Sunday night. 


Miss Frost -- Define "sponging houso" (fron “Lacaulay's Lifo of Johnsor’) 
Joanctto  -= Public bath. 


Cobb -- What caused tho coolnoss botween you and your girl friend? 
Maxwoll -- A heatod argument. 


L. Bonnott -= I boliovo that man ovor there is trying to flirt with mo. 
V. Boyd. -- Tho brazon fool. Wait until I call an officer. 
Le Bennett += Don't call om officer, call a proacher. 


Nason -- If I hed a million dollars I'd give every man that was 
broke o ten dollar bill. ‘ihat would you do? 

Roberts <-=- I'd stend on tho noxt cornor and strike 'en for the ton 
dollars while thoy wes feeling libernl,. 


CURRY BRAR'S ADYIITURE 


Cuffy bear had been vanting to see the mowing machine that he had 
heard dowm in Farmer Brevn's field for the past week, With his mother’s 
permission he set out one day to lool: at this stpenee object. 


Arriving at the field, he hid himself in a thicket and watched the 
wonderful thing going arovnd and srouni the field. It ws dravm by ty 
horses and they were driven by aman sitting on the machine. Cuffy thought 
this was quite the most interesting spectacle he-had soen for a lcng tir. 


He was just beginning to lose interest o little bit when suddconly he 
lifted his nose in the nir and sniffed, A deli¢htful odor was coming from 
somewhere. Cu*fy began searching. Then he svied a baslzer. He pried *he 
cover off, ‘And of ail the good things to @atl Ho immediftely started %o 
goboie them uo. There was bread md butter, cake, cookies, and jelly. 
Then he noticed a little earthen pot tucked into the corner of the basket 
It contained baked beams. But of corse Cuffy didn’t know this. It ws 
the Pirst time ke had enten anytiing quite so good. He gobbled up ali of 
these beans except a fer in the bottom of the pot. He tried sevornl times 
to reach those that wero stuck: in the bottom, Finally he renched then and 
licked the pot clean. But, when he raised kis head, the pot was stuck on 
his nose} 


In vain he tried to remove the pot from his nose but his paws were 
Greasy ond slinpery., Hs decided to start fer home to *jnd his mother and 
father, How they did logh shen they sur the poor little tear ecme wrier- 


ing nome with a bean pot stuck on tie ond of his nose! 


But Father Bear removed the pot very quickly and Mother Bear was very 


glad to have such a handy little carchen nos. So, Cuffy ws happy once 


more » 
-- Shirley Leavitt, '36. 


Se 


PETSR RABBIT 


A Little Peter Rabbit helped his mother with tho morning dishes, polished 
up the little brass door knob and filled the wood-box. 


“Guess I'll go dorm to visit the beavers this morning," he said. "I 
haven't seon them all wincer." 


"Ttll pack a little lunch for you," said Mrs. Rabbit. How well she knew 
that little bunny boys are act net to come home for their dinner! She put 
some nice row carrots ond some lettuce sandrichos, some cerrot-tov pic and 
milk in his little Iman- sack, 


Little Peter xobbit nut on his knoo boots, for the wter was‘high in 
tho stream and ho would nocd them. Thon pic’ ‘ing up"his !map-sack, he kissed 
his mother grodbye, and off ho wont clop- or-ty clop, clop-erty-clop dovm the 
bricr patch path, The sun was shining brightly and those big boots weren't 


very confottable. But abperty-clop, clovorty-clop he went, over hills and 
thru the woods, until at last ho reached the stream. There were his old 
friends the beavers working very industriously on a new dam. The swollen 
stream had washed aviay tho old one. There was Danny Beaver cutting down 
a tree. How sharp his teeth were! Crash! Down came the tree right in 
place over the dam. 


Peter Rabbit waded farther in to watch tho beavers. They were all 
glad to seohin, but no one would stop to talk. Finally, somewhat tired, he 
wont hopping homeward. There were Gracy Squirrel and her brother Johnny 
who had come over to play. Thev snent all the afternoon pleying Indian, 
hide-and-go-seex, tag, and other games which little animal folk enjoy. 

-- imna Simpson, '36 


THE LIT?TLE BLACK KOWKEY 


Mickey, the little black monkey, sat up in a walnut tree. He looked 
down the old cow path and saw a corr coming up the path. 


"Here comes Pauline,” he said to himself. “Now I'll have some fun." 
So, he picked a big nut from a branch beside him. When Pauline came to 
the tree she stopped to eat some grasse 


"Pop!" went the nut right on Pauline's head. 
"Tho did that?" shouted Pauline looking up very angrily. 
"Who wants to know?" said liickey, making a face at her. 


"Oh, so it's you, is it?" snarled Pauline. "I'll have you arrested 
for this." 


"Who cares?" laughed llickey. 


The cay of biickey's trial was bright and sunny; a big crovid of animals 
gathered to hear the trial, Freddie, the pig, was the judge of the barnyard 
animals; so, he had charge. 


Freddie called the court to order. In the jury were: Porky, the pig, 
Warry, the horse, HWennie, thehen, Gracie, the goose, and Sally, the swan. 
They decided that the little black monkey was guilty. He was put in jail. 
In the cell with him was another monkey whose name was Paul. Paul thought 
he would have some fun; so, he pulled Mickey's tail. Mickey wasn't feeling 
very good natured and he began to fight with Paul. They had been fighting 
for some time when Harry, the horse, who was jailer, heard them. 


"That's going on in here?" growled Harry. 


They did not answer, but kept on fighting. 


"Come on, you,” said Harry, grabbing Mickey by the neck. "Youtll have 
to come over with Sammy, the duck." 


Mickey and Sammy started fighting, but it didn’t amowmt to much be- 
cause Harry heard them and put Nickey in a cell all by himself. 


That night, just about midnight, when oll the barnyard animals were 
asleep, Mickey worked open the lock of his cell. He crept out quietly. 
When he came to Paul's cell, he found a hole in the floor. He crawled doym 
under the barn and started to escape. Then he thought that he would like 
to get revenge on Paul. He reached up through the hole and pulled Paul's 
toil. Paul screamed and awoke all the other animals. They oll rushed to 
see what had happened to Paul. 


"Someone pulled my tail when I was asleep. I heard him running under 
the barn when I woke up," cried Paul. 


‘Tho was it?" osked Freddie, the pig. 

"T don't know, but I think it was Mickey," said Paul. 

The animals looked over to Mickey's cell and found that he was gone. 
They decided it must have been mickey who pulled Paul's tail. They never 


sow anything more of Mickey in the barnyard. 
-- Edith Russell, '38 
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A Bedtime Tale 


The big boys of the Kimberly Neighborhood: had been playing baseball. 
The baseball had been stripped of its outer covering and the small cork 
center left in the field. "Loony" the big white goose happened to be pass- 
ing the place and he foud the small round piece of cork. He thought to 
himself, "What a prize. I will go show the rest of the hens, roosters and | 
ducks my ball." : 


He came to the old barnyard where the rest of the folk were trying to f 

find something to doe He pulled the ball from under his wing and showed 

it to them. "Spike" the old white rooster, asked if they could not have a 

ball gamee One young chicken went to find o bat. He came back with a 

round piece of wood. 
| 
| 
/ 


The birnyard frionds chose two teams and "Spike" was to be referee. 
They took positions as they had seen the boys do and the game started, 
After a few minutes, "Loony*s" team was far in the lead. His friends were 
first at bat and could not be put out. Small children gathered and joined 
sides for one toam or the othor. They formed the cheering section while 
others helped to find the ball when it was lost. 


The game continued for about an hour. All at once one of the younger 
hens batted tho ball far into the field. It was a home run, but the ball 
could not be found. "Spiko" stormed and raved but they could not discover 
where the ball had gone. 


After a little while “Loony" soid he was going home. He left tho 


field ond walked toward his home. Whon ho was out of sight of the others, 
he reached in under his wing and out came the lost ball. "Well, well, I 
had o good time and still have my prize," he said. "I did not want to play 
any longer so I chose the easiest way to end the game." So saying, he 
thrust tho ball under his wing and resumed his homeward journey. 


-- Robt. Wallace, '36 


IWISTY-TAIL 


Once upon o time there was a little monkay named Twisty-Tail, who 
lived with the Lanes. He wos a very cute monkey and was full of tricks. 


Boing a good animal he was not kept in a cage, though he had one always 
open. Ho ran around as he wished. 


One day Mrs. Lone was going to have a card party, and had sot every- 
thing in readinoss. Twisty-Tail had been kept in the shed so that he would- 
n't get into too much mischief. Howevor, someone forgot to close tho door, 
and he skipped saily into the living-room. Secinj the candy mints, he cur- 
iously tasted them, and found than to his liking. Then he suddenly cocked 
his head on one side, as a thought came to him. 


ack he scompered to the kitchen, ond climbod to tho shelf whero Hilda, 
the hired girl, kept the soap. Taking a cake of ivory soap and a sharp 


knife, he carcfully made soap squares that looked like the mints, and sccrot- 
ly mixcd the two together. 


That afternoon Mrs. Lanc wondered at the surprised looks on the faces 
of somo of hor guests, and was just going to fave! something when sho horself 
got one of the soap mints. "Oh, that monkey! was all she said, but it ox- 


plained everything. So, calling Hilda, she told her to put Twisty-Tail 
upstairs. 


Some timo passed and the ladios enjoyed themsolvos ovor the cards. Ev- 
erything scomod to be going right. Moanvhile Twisty-Tail had ontered tho 
nursery of Jano, Mrs. Lano's daughtor, on the upstairs floors. Taking a 
doll's dross, somo of Jano's outgrown shoes, anything olse he could find, 
Twisty-Tail dressed himsolf in a most ridiculous way. Thon skipoing to Nis. 
Lane's room, procceded to makco himsclf swoot by helping himsolf goncrously 
to various powders ond porfumoss Then out to the landing ho ran, and with 
a cone taken from Mr. Lano's bedroom, opened the door, and primly walked 
dovm the stairs ond into the living room. To his oye ho held a gold 
lorgenotto thot Mrs. Llano used only on occasions of state. He tripped 


daintily into tho room in such a perfoct imitation of his mistross horsclf, 
that the guosts laughod thomsolvos to toarse 


This was moro thm Hrs. Lane could bear, and, with her dignity insulted, 
sho banished Iwisty-Tail to the kitchon. He ate his suppor, and focling vory 
satisfiod with tho afternoon's fun, climbod into his cage at the othcr ond 


of the kitchon, and socurely twisting his tail around tho swinging trapozo 
in it, hanging his hood dovm, wont to slccp. 


-- Botty Knudson, '356 


SALLY AND HER DOLLS 


Sally is fond of dolls. Site doos not care for toys, but will play for 
hours nt a time with the dolls she lovos so uch. Yihon she had ton, it was 
thoughs she had all and more than she could well take caro of; but when 
somebody asked Sally what sho would like him to givo her, she said, “ioro 
dolls." 

“lost of tho dolls were girls, and it took Sally o lonz while to dress 
them anc to chenge thoir clothos. She had nice, neat ways, and would take 
off their clothes at night, fold thom up, and put them on a chair, Then 
she put on the dolls thoir nice clean night gowns, and put those to bed who 
ad. 6 ped) to see to: 

It wus a s.w2ll bed ard held but fow dolls - three biz ones and two 
siall ones - and the rest had to sleep on the lounge. But tho next night 
those who slopt on the loungo wero put into bed and so thoy took turns, und 
hed te taal tochand. 

Now Rags was the doge He had a rough coat, ond loolsed much liko a 
door mat on four logs. Rags did not care for dolls and thought that Sally 
spent too much of her time with thom. Sometimes Rags would tako hold of 
tho dolls amd shake them as hard as he could, and, of course, this made 
Sally angrye 

Rags did not mean to be bad. Ho thought it wos play. But Sally could 
not bour to havo him treat her dolls in such a way, for she thought as such 
of thei as if thoy were alivo. I think that was why Rags did not like the 
dolls. Dogs «re quoor. 

One day, when Sally was out, Rags wont into the room whore tho dolls 
wero, and tool: one of thei in his :uouth and ran out of doors with it. Ho 
shook it as he went along, and it would have made your hoart ache to sco 
its fine clothes drag in tho mud and dust. 

Soon he came to a tree that was bent dowm so that ho could rum up tho 
trwik; and here in a high place ho laid down tho doll and shook hinsolf in 
high glec. 

Just then he heard a sweet voice call out, "Rags! Rags! Rags!" and 
ho flew so fast that ho foll over himsolf more than oneo, and tho hair blew 
out of his eyes, and his oars stood out, and his tail wagged for joye 

Sally had inissed hor doll snd was on hor wy to find it, for she was 
sure that Rags knew whore it was. But if he did, he would not toll, but 
wont on with a hop, skip and jump as fast as he could, and ho did not stop 
nt the tree whore the doll wos. Net he. But he ran right by it.* 

Sally kept her eves on the ground for same time, and looked ct the 
right sido oud thon at the Ieft, md into all the holes in the ground, whore 
there wore signs thet frosh oarth had beon dug up. All at onco she raised 
her eyes, ond thoro, in a troo, sho cnught sight of her lost doll. Thore 
it hung with its foot in the air. Sally was suro it would have rush of 
blood to the hoad. 

Sally gavo a loud scroan, and wopt real tosrs. Thon she criod out, 

"O my doar doll! Sho will broak hor neck! What shall I do?" and wrumg 
her hands in groat gricf. 

Rags folt sorry for hor, and drew noar to lick hor faco and hands. 

But Sally gavo him a hard push and said, "Go amy from mo. I do not liko 
you at all, you bad, bad dog." 

It soomod as if Rags know what sho said, for he gave a long drayvm 
whine, rubbed his oyos with his paws, and cropt closo to Sally, as if to 
say, "You may wipo up tho floor with me if you chooso. That is o11 I on 
good fore” 
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Sally had to laugh, and that broke tho spoll. A pat on his back made 
Rags all right, and ho wont up tho troo with a dash, and came down with the 
doll in his mouth. 

From that timo, Rags and the dolls wore good friends; and it would 
mako you smile to soo him sit up with one of tho sinall dolls in his arms. 
Rags is a first rete nurso, and if you should try to stoal ono of Sally's 
dolls, Rags would chase you, and bark with all his might. 


* moons intentional fragmontory. 
-- Arlono Hall, '36 


THE DIARY OF LIPFETY LOP, THE BUNNY 


Whon I was very, very young, I used to sit at tho door and say, "How 
Do?" at overyone that went by. I saw almost all of our noighbors cvory day. 
Ma is too particular about our table mannors. She nibbles her food 
slowly and gives us lossons overy day. I oat too fast - that's what Ma says. 

I like moonlight nights best of 111. We play loap frog then. I bot I 
could jump over tho moon if I was feoling good. 

Had an adventure today! Foll in tho brook. The water was awful wet. 
Moa pullod me out b~ the britchos. 

It's tine for dinner and no Ma. Oh well, I guoss I can cook just as 
well as sho cane , 

It's time I kickod out and found a home for mysclf. I found a good 
burrow last wock but Jimmy Skunk stcalod ite Be surc to come to visit mo 
when I got my now homo. 

Itve got my new home all fixed up now. Gee, it's ao pretty nice place 
if I do say so. These people around here are pretty nice. They've planted 
a lot of little cabbages right in front of my door. I just had one for 
dinner. ifmt they're awful good. 

* Hod quite a fright. I saw a new xind of bunny that barked at me and 
chased mee Peter says, it was a dog. Hmph! never heard of him beforee 

This world is sure full of funny things! I saw a fellow o11 covered 
with prickles. I'd sure hate to argue with him. 

* Worst fright of all today! ¥*Saw a fox. *Knew him as soon as I saw 
him. Ifa told us never to trust a fox so I ran awaye *Decided to stay 
home for the rest of the day. 

* Viorld oll white; very cold; can't understand ite I've got to ask 
Bob about it. Bob says it's Christmas, whatever that may be, and the chil- 
dren like it. I guess it must be oll right then. 

* New Year's again! *Gotta write my resolutions. It's no use though. 
I break 'em the next daye. 

(*Intentional frogmentary sentences). -~Ross VWilson,'36 
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Irving Hill (late at night) - Say, are you Dr. Smith, the animal man? 

Dr. Smith - Yes, what do you wont ct this time of night? 

Irving - Did you advertise for a man to go to Africa with you to kill lions? 
Dr. Se - ‘hy, yese 

Irving - Well, I thought I'd better tell you that I can't go. 


TINY 


Tiny is a cow on Grampa's form. Sho lives in the great big barn with 
all the other cows. Tiny is Grumpa's favorite. Every time he comes into 
the barn he gives her a handful of hay. 


Every day Grampa drives Tiny and the other cows to the pasture. Tiny's 


best friend is Bessy. Tiny and Bessy were tallzing one day when Bessy said, 
"Cows like fun. Let's have a picnic." 


"All right," agreed Tiny. "I'll tell all the cows I see." 


All that day as Tiny roamed through the meadow she said to each cow 
she met, "Come to the field by the brook tomorrow. The cows are going to 
have a picnic." 


The next day in the field by the brook oll the cows met Tiny and Bessy. 
Before dinner, the cows went into the brook to wade. Some of the cows tried 
to swim, but oh my, they were funny. Bessy fell down, Brooksie fell down, 
Tiny fell down. All the cows in deep water fell down; becouse, you see, 
cows are not made for swimming. 


Soon it was time for dinner. All the little girl cows were very happy, 
because they knew there was plenty of fresh clover and green grass for din~ 
nere 

After dinner Tiny said, "You girls may go for a walk while Brooksie, 
and Bessy, and I stay here and take a nap in the suns" All the aftornoon 
the girl cows played ond ran in the pasture. Soon they became very tired. 


Then Grampa came to drive the cows home. They were all happy to go 
home where they could rest because they had played hard all day. 


While Grampa was milking Tiny, he said, "Tiny, you good old cow, you'v 
been busy todays Thot must be vhy you are so happy." 
-- J, Sloise Russell, '36 
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WHEN CORAL WING WENT TO SCHOOL 


One fine morning Mother F airy said, "I think it is timo for Coralwing 

to 50 to school. What do you think, Cobwettf" 

"Oh, yes!" said Cobwebb. 

"What do you think, Poachbloom?" asked Mother Fairy. 

"Oh, I think so, too, Mothor. Wo should like so much to take Kim with 
us." 

Then Mother Poiry said to Coralwing, "Should you like to go to school 
to-day, little son?" 

"Oh, yes, Mother," said Coralwing. “What fun thot will be." 

So Mothor Fairy brushed Coralwing's little velvet jacket very care- 
fully and combed his curly hair. Ho had one lock that always would stand 
right up straight. 

"Now tale good care of your little brother, Peachbloom," said iMothor 
Fairy. “You aro the oldost, you know. Bo a good boy, Corolwing, ond mind 
the toachere Cobwobb, do try to keep your new dross clean. You aro so 


caroless -- and all of you fly straight home from school." 

The fairy school was in a very curious placo. It was in a little hol-~ 
low undor the roots of a big onk treo. You could not soo it at all unloss 
you wore a foirve 

Tho teacnor was an old gnomee Ho looked as if ho had lived forover, 
Ee had sharp ovus and o long, white beard; at least it was long for him. 

AS he wxs only threo inches high himsolf, of course his beard wasn't really 
a very lon; one. 

The old gnomo kmow overything that fairies ought to know. That is why 
the fairios sent thoir childron to his school. 

He know where to get the best honey and which borrios aro good for 
fairies to oat. Ho know which butterflies sold the prottiest wings and whon 
the fincst jowoled dew drops could bo found. Those are the things that 
foiries have to learn in school; so you sce why ho was such a good teacher. 

Coralwing was happy to go to school. ‘he old gnomo gave him a tiny 
‘now toadstool to sit on. Tho littlo boy fairy listened to every word the 
old gnome said. Ho wantod to toll his mothor about it when he went homoe 

After school, the threo little fairies flew straight home. Cobwebb 
kopt her dross clean und Peachbloom took good care of Coralywing; so, 
liother Fairy was ploascd with thom thut day. She gove them some vory special 
honey-dew jam for suppcr. 


-- Ruth ditchcock, '36 


Little Brovmie Bear stretched his littlo brown arms, winkod his little 
brovm cyos and -- woke up. "IMothor, Mother, wale up, wake up," he called 
to the bi, brown boar beside him. But mothor bear just rolled over and 
went to slecp. 

Little Srovmie Bear was wide awalze; so, hve ran outside of his house 
and started to sniff around and he smelled meat. He startod to bite this 
Dioce of moat when snap!and he folt something tight around his foot. Ye 
tricd to walt: but he could not move. Then a man came along with a big gun. 
Ze saw brovmio und carofully took him out of tho trap and csrricd him home 
to his little girl. 

Tho littlo girl was vory happy to have a real live Teddy Boar to play 
with. Sho dressed him in o littlo rod coat ond a funny red hat and gave 
him calto ond candy to oat. 

Botty ond Broyrmiv wore very good fricnds until one day’ Brownie heard 
that Botty and her mother and daddy wero going to move away. 

Brownie didn't want thon to tcke hin along bocause ho would nover sce 
his mothor again. So, that night when cveryono was asloep ho oponed the 
door and ran just as fast as ho covld tnrough tho fiolds until ho came to a 
road. Hore in tho rond ho met Farmor Jones and his horso and wagon. Brownie 
jumped into tho wagon and frightoned the horso so much that it started to 
run faster ond fastor until he buipod into a rock. Brownie bouncod out of 
tho wagon. He rollod down the hill liko a ball. He rollod and rollod right 
into a big hole. : 

"Goodness, child, what is the matter?" a voico seid.’ How happy Brovnio 
wos, for ho had rollod right into his ovm holo and was homo agnin with his 
mother e 


- == Norma‘Princo, '36 
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HENRY W. BOYDEN 


Photographer 


Dial 3 - 3418 


eee 


9 Conant Street Portland, iaine 


— 


Compliments of 
L. C. ANDREW 
A Complete Stock of Lumber ~ Building Materials 
At Reasonable Prices - We Deliver Anywhere 


Office and Factory: South Windham, Maine 


— 


Phones: Portland 3-1961 Windham 60 


ee 


Compliments of 
GRAY POST AMERICAN LEGION NO. 86 


Gray, Maine 


ATTENTION ! Compliments of 


HIAWATHA REBEKAH iise/BERS ANNIE P. TOTTEN 


Dealer in 


Third liondays of FITZCHARLES DRY GOODS 


Gray lia ine 


i 
! 
| 
Meetings First and | 
Each Month, | 
| 
| 
- 


ee 


t 
' 
’ 
é 
' 
1 
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Drink 


OAKHURST DAIRY w#ILK 


"There's None Better" 


364 Forest Ave. Portland ,Maine 


ees Se a  T - 


Compliments of 


MAINE SAVINGS BANK 


Portland , Maine 


Compliments of 
Compliments of 


FOSTER AVERY'S 


WALTER E., FRANK 
Portland,liaine 


Where Graduation Suits 
Are Just Right 


GRAY BSAUTY SHOPPE 
Compliments of 


Telephone 20-2 


A FRIEND 
Gray, Maine 


(on 


re sclomeentemeenestalieemmmnenmetmmennee dite ree ie ee 


Apparel and acessories for 


Wisses and Women 


! 

| 

| "A Delightful Place In Which To Shop" 
| 

| OWEN, MOORE'S 

! 


Portland, Nnxine 


HAYES' RESTAURANT 


Parties Accommodated 


"We Aim To Please" 


| 

| 

i 

{ 

| Home Sooking 
| Srey ,aine 
f 


; Class Photographers 


| 
| 
GUY Tf. KENDALL | 
Tel, 2-2606 Portland : 


inn 
a a 


| 
547s Congress St. 
SNILEY'S 


The Thomas Smiley Co, 


Portland Maine 


Compliments of 


BARLE F. WILSON 


<r ee 


PRe Ll. Ts  CUSHENG 
Tentist ; X-Ray 
At Grey on Fridays 
Room 514, Fidelity Building 
Portland, Haine 


—$<—_— 


Compliments of 


GPAY GAPAGE 


(P. ©. Savyer, Proprictor) 


Welding, General Repairs and Wrecking 


Telephone 20-14 


| 
j 
| 
| chevrolet Sales and Service 
} 


i ces ~ on ————————— ti 


Compliments of 


MN. 4 6T. «OX «CO 


Portland's Largest Complete 


Will Service Tel, 3-1731 


| 
| 
| 
Lumber Yard | 
| 


Gasoline end Oil 
Make Your Automcbile Go 


HAWKES! FILLING STATION 


Gray .loine 


Cities Service, Essolene, and Tydol For Sale Here 


| 
| 
| 
| 
Get These At | 
| 


LEWISTON RUBBER COMPANY 


High Grade Rubber and Sporting Goods 


212 Lisbon Street 


Lewiston 


Compliments of 

Le GC. RUPTER 
Official Girl Scout Agents 

Court Street 


Auburn 


a a 


Sporting Goods 
G. EF. HUNNEWELL FUR Oo, 
Raw Furs Explosives 


Auburn 
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Stop At 


For His Famous Hamkergers 


| 
| 
| 
ED‘S LULCH | 
Open All Wight “Richfield Sas | 
| 
| 
| 


Compliments of 
PREP HALL at 


BENOIT'S 


Apparel Tailored and Priced for High 


and Prep School lI‘en, 


| 
| 
| J. <A. MORRILL & CO, Compliments of 


Jewelers sinse 1851 on. WARDS 


Ward Bros, 


Graduation 72-76 Lisbon St, 


Watehes and Gifts 


Lewiston 


| 
{ 

i 

| 

| 

| 

| 

50% “Congress St.,Portland,iinine | 
I 

i 

' 

| 


BLAKE & HEUDRICSON Comp limentemen 


Watchmnkers and Jewclers 


I 

| 

| BERRY PAPER CO, 
Qaaolity Work on Viotches, 7 


oek 4A jJawe i : Pee 
‘losks and Jowelry, Lewiston, liaine 
Drgles 1 qQ Pp Ta \ . 
"é Oak St., Portland,iie, ; Stationers Paper Dealers 
| 
| 


| 
49 Lisbon Street : 
| 


Compliments of 


ROAK FLORISTS 


| 
Compliments of | 
ROXY PRESS SHOP IHC. 


164 Lisbon St. 
Sourt Street 


Levriston 


| 

i 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

Auburn Theatro Blag. 
i 

i 

| 

: en | 
fuburn,raine | 
l 

| 


Renal Mstate and Insurance - Brokers and Agents 
Farms and Gity Property 
Chapman Bldg. Room 914, 477 Congress St., Portland,ijJe, 


| 

I 

Bard. SHAW & oO.) IN. | 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

Phone Dial S-497¢ W. B. Sweetser, anager | 
| 


President, William Duvlisea Vice Pres., Sydney Leavitt 
Compliments of 


THE CLASS OF 1939 


Class Ldviser, tiiss Frost 


Secretary, Freda Glass Treasurer, Willis Hancock 


President, Linwood Clark Vice Pres,, Wilma Qualey 
Compliments of 
TH& GCIASS OF 1938 


Class Adviser, Mr, Richards 


Secretary, James Russell Treasurer, Serah Wilson 


President, Robert Thibodeau Vice Pres., Norma Prince 
Compliments of 
THE CLESS OF 1936 


Class Adviser, fir, Stuart 


Secretary, Shirley Leavitt Treasurer, Ross Wilson 


Garden Sceds 


Commercial Social Professionel 
Poultry Equiptment 


Job Printing 
Quality, Service and 
Rensonable Prices 
THE ROYAL PRESS 


Dairy Supplies 


Everything for home, garden, lown. 
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E. We. BURBALK SSEZD CO. 
Telephone 2-3 Gray, laine 
20 Free Street Portland ,iinine 


corn en sas 


| 
COLE RAKSDsN CO.iPALIY | 
& General Sountry Store 
| 

{ 

| 

| 


Gray , Haine 
| 
| 
! 
e | 
Compliments of | 
| 
GECRa% WW.  NSWirGin | 


| 
Compliments of | 
GPAY GRANGE, NO. 41, P. of 


i RS 


_—-——- 


Compliments of Compliments of 


We. od. WHITNEY LINDSAY CAMPBELL 


SSeS Saas 


Complimonts of 


Maine's Largest Department Store 


PORTEOUS, MITCHELL AND BRAUN CO. 


Portland, Maine 


"The Sporting Goods Store" 


Headquarters ¥cer Schcol Ashletic Supplies 
Spert Glothing 
THE vAMiS BAILEY COMPANY 
264-266 Middle Street 
Portiand, Maine 
Sompliments of 
LORINS, cnOeT end HARMON 
Pertjanc, itaine 
Beors Gifts Stationery 


Price LCupyiies 


FAKCLD 


as 


COLLEY 
HM, G. MORRILL 
Plumbing ard Steam Fitting 


Autoratic Water Systems 


Dealer in Coal and Wood 
_ Reasonable Rates 


Gray, Kaine 
Gray,Maine 


SUSIE H. SAWYER 
Drug Sundries Camera Supplies 
Developing and Printing 
Latest Magazines Soda, Ice Cream, Candy 


Lending Library 


Compliments of 


F, JOHNSON 


ANDREW 


LAWRENCE & LEIGHTON 
Authorized Sales and Service 
LINCOLN FORD FORLSON 
Firestone Tires 


Telephone 8032-2 Gray, Maine 


Compliments of 


I. G. <A. STORE 


Gray, laine 


ee 


4 

! 

| *. Ok 

, SPRINGDALS FARiS 

| 

! 

Agent Hay, Seed, Corn, Reg. Holstein 

Sagadahoc Fertilizer Lumber and and Guernsey 

| Fire Insurance Wood. Cattle, 
COTTAGES 


i 
] 
i 
| 
! 


at 


Crystal Lake 


Compliments of 


For Sale or Rent on Sand Beach 


aT 


THe GREAT ATLANTIC and PACIFIC TEA CO, 


Distributors of 


Highest Quelity Groceries and Meats 


at the 


| 
| Lowest Prices 
1 


a een me nrn ey haga 


| Fraternity, College 

| and -Cliss Javelry, 

| commencerent Announc?ments 
| Invitetions, Diplomas. 
Jewelor to the Junior 

| Class of Pennell institute. 
| 


Le G. BALFOUR CO. 
iWanufacturing Jewelers 


and Stutioners, 
Attleboro, tiass, 


me re es ee nn 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


HALMIOND BROS. 
Photographers 
Portraits and Framing 
Commercicl Work and 


Amateur Finishing. 


138 Lisbon St. 
Lewiston, Maine 


ee ETE, 


Reproductions In The 


"WHIRLPOOL" 


a 
Se ee | 


Were Bagraved By The 
AYLOR ENGRAVING CO. 
249 isiddlo Street, Porticnd,*‘aine 


Quality Printing Plates For Every Purpose | 


Printing The Better Kind 


Commercial Printing - Camp Booklets 


Se A A A So ONS Te SES eee mmcess ene cece 


THS WEBB - S:1ITH PRINTING CO. 


1 
| 
| 
Tovm Reports - School Papers | 
Cornish, Idnine | 
i 


